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Thanks to the animal shelter, Mabel found her 
way to safety and ultimately our home.
The other aspect of the commons that I am 
grateful for is the compassion that prompted 
someone (whoever you are, thank you) to pick 
up a stray three-legged Labrador retriever and 
take her to the shelter. No legal obligation exists 
for anyone to extend the effort and time it takes 
to transport and turn in a stray dog. Yet someone 
did extend such time and effort out of, I would 
think and hope, compassion for an animal in 
trouble. My gratitude is all the more bounteous 
since Mabel’s only goal in life, it seems, is to 
lie comfortably on her bed and be petted. I can 
think of few dogs I’ve known or cared for who 
would have had a harder time alone in “the wil-
derness,” as we joshingly say at home, than this 
little three-legged “mush dog.”
This led me to another commons connec-
tion. The compassion for animals—an ethical 
commons—is part of one of the most impor-
tant aspects of our shared heritage here in 
Iowa, as well as the shared ethics of environ-
mentalism that are our only hope for a clean, 
beautiful world—the heritage of Burlington 
native Aldo Leopold. Leopold’s most impor-
tant idea—and arguably the most important 
environmental idea of the twentieth century, 
if not ever—is the “land ethic.” As Leopold 
said in the classic A Sand County Almanac, “A 
thing is right when it tends to preserve the in-
tegrity, stability, and beauty of the biotic com-
munity. It is wrong when it tends otherwise. … 
The land ethic simply enlarges the boundar-
ies of the community to include soils, waters, 
plants, and animals, or collectively: the land.”
No doubt many naturalists and environ-
mentalists consider wild animals more than 
domesticated pets as part of “the land,” but 
I think Leopold 
would agree that 
we have this deep 
obligation to all 
life. It seems like 
such a simple, 
if not obvious 
idea, but it was 
profound in its 
first observation 
and altered the 
course of how we 
think about our 
relationship with 
nature—and lit-
erally everything 
around us. 
Now I’m not 
saying that the person who picked up Mabel 
had read Leopold, or that his or her compas-
sion couldn’t have originated more directly 
from sources other than environmentalism. 
But this person’s reaching out to a stray animal 
Last month’s visit to Iowa City by Jay Walljasper, author of All That We Share: A Field Guide to the Commons, was by all accounts—in-
cluding, admittedly, my own—a great success. 
I once again thank Little Village for helping 
spread the word so effectively and I thank all 
who came to discuss the commons with us and 
who supported Jay’s visit in any way.
In this season of giving, I would ask that 
you indulge me one more reflection on the 
commons. I do so in part because of this very 
season—the time of year when sharing, the 
root idea behind the commons, is uppermost 
in many people’s minds.
During his visit here, Jay Walljasper 
would, whenever possible, practice 
the idea of the commons in his talks, 
turning the session into a shared ex-
perience by asking all audience mem-
bers to share their favorite commons. 
As host, I refrained from responding 
and taking up too much time myself, 
but when Jay was giving his talk in 
Grinnell, I couldn’t help but put in my 
two cents. I thought that I was drawing 
together a few things in perhaps a bi-
zarre way, but I forged ahead anyway.
This summer, we welcomed a new 
addition to our family: a six-year-old 
stray three-legged black labrador re-
triever named Mabel. So for my first 
example of the commons, I was grateful for 
the existence and expertise of the Iowa City 
Animal Care and Adoption Center. As a public 
institution, it is an obvious example of a public 
service, which is clearly part of the commons. 
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What's a Three-Legged Dog
Got to Do With It?
A loVINg Home 
 Sylvia Dean with new friend, Mabel
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caSey WagNer The Hops
Breckenridge Brewery – Breckenridge, Colorado  
Christmas Ale 
BREW OF THE MONTH: DECEMBER
It is once again time for celebratory holiday beers and winter warmers. While some are sub-par and gratuitous (another excuse to add a truckload of hops to a handful of malts), oth-
ers gain such praise that they are brewed year-
round. Some are even worthy of cellaring and 
comparing with previous holiday vintages.
Though Christmas Ale, by Breckenridge 
Brewery of Denver, Colorado, is not necessarily 
ideal for cellaring, I think it is a well-balanced 
and excellent winter warmer. It provides a nice 
malt backbone to satisfy the seasonal craving 
and offers adequate hoppiness and spice without 
being too bitter. Unlike many holiday releases, 
which feature different and sometimes top secret 
recipes from year to year, Breckenridge’s Christmas Ale, as far as I know, d o e s n o t 
change. It was runner-up for my December 2010 recommendation, so I decided it earned the 
limelight this year.
When poured into a pint glass, it is mahogany brown with copper tones; two fingers of 
buttery, thick and slightly tanned head dissipates slowly to leave a thin cap. Grapefruit and 
lemon citrus from the hops dominate the aroma and are seasoned with mellow holiday spices 
(pine and perhaps cinnamon). Underneath the hops are the malts and sweetness: caramel, 
cocoa, toffee and dark fruit cherry. The taste is not as hoppy or spicy as the smell, but the 
hops provide a nice, bitter bite. The backbone comes from flavors of caramel, a little cocoa, 
toffee and a hint of coffee. 
Casey Wagner
AlCOHOl CONTENT: 7.4 percent ABV..
SERVING TEMPERATURE: 45-50º F.
FOOD PAIRINGS: The Breckenridge Brewery offers a recipe for “Christmas Ale Pork 
Chops” on its website. Besides that, it should pair well with chicken, turkey, holiday des-
serts and cheeses like blue and gorgonzola.
WHERE TO BUy: John’s Grocery, New Pioneer Food Co-op, Hartig Drug, The Liquor 
House and most area Hy-Vee stores. 
PRICE: $7-8 per six-pack
the cOmmONS
is nevertheless part of the “land ethic,” an 
idea that we share—and desperately need to 
share—as Iowans, as human beings and as in-
habitants of this planet. One might argue that 
the land ethic is the most important commons 
of all.
So that’s my commons story. Now you’ve 
seen the circuitous, Byzantine paths my 
thinking sometimes takes. You may be right. 
I may be crazy. But it just may be the com-
mons you’ve been looking for. Jay Walljasper 
himself has said that people often throw up 
their hands when he tries to define the com-
mons for them and say, “So the commons is 
everything.” Well, yes, in some ways, it is—
or at least everything that should be most 
important to us: what we share in common. 
“The environment” was a difficult new con-
cept for people to wrap their minds around in 
the early 1970s; litter, soil degradation, water 
pollution—these were all separate issues for 
many in the 1960s and not necessarily part of 
a larger whole. In a similar way, perhaps “the 
commons” is an idea whose time has come, 
even if the threads that tie it all together aren’t 
so obvious yet.
I do think that Mabel the three-legged 
Labrador, compassion, Iowa’s cultural heri-
tage and Aldo Leopold all have something 
to do with each other and are part of a larger 
whole. They share common ground, and per-
haps their greatest strength is in those (per-
haps for now) gossamer threads that tie them 
together in the fabric of the commons. In this 
season of sharing, the commons is a great idea 
to ponder, all of a piece with peace on Earth 
and goodwill to all people.
Thomas Dean has no problem reconciling the 
Nativity, secular humanism, atheism, Santa 
Claus, Jesus, the Green Man, the Grinch, 
Charlie Brown, shepherds, shopping, “Silent 
Night,” “Jingle Bells,” and Bing Crosby and 
David Bowie (together) at this time of year.
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It’s in the final stage that things fall apart. 
The grad assistant lacked the necessary skills 
to act. He did not call the police and he may 
have failed to get the boy away from the rap-
ist. We cannot know exactly why he failed to 
do these things. The research referenced in 
Berkowitz’s book gives some clues. It may 
be that the bystander was encumbered by 
the social influence of the people around him 
who were doing nothing, he may have feared 
embarrassing himself by coming forward, 
or embarrassing Penn State and its football 
For the purposes of this writing, let’s stipulate up front that we don’t really know exactly what happened in the Penn State football locker room in 
March of 2002. It is clear that a young boy was 
raped and that the perpetrator was allowed to 
go free, but further details haven’t come out 
yet. We have enough of a story to spark some 
thought about by-
standers and The 
University of Iowa.
The question that 
people keep asking 
boils down to this, 
“Why didn’t some 
one stop the rape 
they knew, should have known, or suspected 
was occurring?” The answers to this question 
will vary, depending on which person’s behav-
ior is being scrutinized. The university admin-
istrators surely had their reasons for not call-
ing the police, while the other people lower 
down the hierarchy had theirs.
Penn State is not the only place where these 
questions are necessary. The University of 
Iowa athletic department has had two high-
profile rape cases in the last ten years, as 
well as two incidents in which academic fac-
ulty members committed suicide after being 
accused of sexual harassment. We 
should take these incidents, what-
ever the details, as clear indications 
that there is more rape, assault and 
harassment than we care to admit 
to ourselves going on. These inci-
dents show that there were people 
who could have stopped bad actors 
and minimize 
the devastating 
fallout, if they 
had intervened 
sooner. In other 
words, as Alan 
Berkowitz puts 
it in Response 
Ability: A Complete Guide to 
Bystander Education, the ques-
tion is, “Why don’t we intervene?” 
(Emphasis added.)
According to Berkowitz, the re-
search suggests that people move 
through four stages in the course of 
intervening:
First, they have to notice the 
problem. For example, in the Penn State case, 
the graduate assistant supposedly saw the per-
petrator raping a boy in the shower. Second, 
they have to see what they observe as a prob-
lem. No one supposes that 
the Penn State grad assistant 
didn’t see what he saw, or fail 
to recognize 
its evil. He 
clearly saw 
the episode 
as a prob-
lem and no 
matter what 
the details of his immediate 
response, his later behavior 
shows that he felt responsible 
for dealing with it, the third of 
Berkowitz’s analytic stages.
Pat DOLaNYour Town Now www.LittleVillagemag.com
theSTopping
SILENCE
    LOCAL RESOURCES
             Women's Resource and Action Center
              • •  uiowa.edu/~wrac
             Men's Anti-Violence Council
             • •  uiowa.edu/~wrac/anti-violence.shtml
             Rape Victim Advocacy Program
             • •  rvap.org
             Rape Crisis Line at the RVAP
             • •  (319) 335-6000
             Iowa Sexual Abuse Hotline
             • •  (800) 284-7821
INTerVeNTIoN 101 
UI Women's Resource and Action Center 
130 N. Madison Street | Iowa City
In many cases, one person 
is enough to abort an  
aggressive act, or to let a 
person know that he or she 
is not alone.
In the rush and chaos of events, a by-
stander who wishes to intervene must 
have already imagined a way to step in.
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program. He may have assumed that someone 
else would take care of it once he had reported 
it up the chain, he may have feared retaliation 
and he may have decided that no one wanted 
this to become public. While these do not ex-
cuse his silence, especially in such a horrific 
case, they do begin to explain it.
They also point to the lessons that Penn 
State and Iowa’s failures teach: It’s not enough 
to decry abuse, harassment, rape and silence. 
We have to do something about them. And in 
order to do something about them, we have to 
develop skills that will allow us to overcome 
our reluctance, fear and inertia.
For a long time, the Women’s Resource 
and Action Center (WRAC) at the UI has 
been mobilizing women and men to take on 
the responsibility of standing up against rape, 
the various -isms, harassment and other forms 
of violence. WRAC began using bystander 
intervention theory in a program called Iowa 
Women Initiating Social Change. For the last 
three years WRAC’s director, Linda Kroon, 
who is also Bystander Education Coordinator 
for the University, has been training people 
to intervene and to teach others how to inter-
vene. WRAC formed the Men’s Anti-Violence 
Council in the fall of 2007, in part to further 
the goal of creating bystanders who can rec-
ognize problems and can act. MAC coordina-
tor Jarrod Koon, together with members of 
the council, has delivered bystander training 
to many groups around campus, highlighting 
men’s responsibility for making our com-
munity safe and welcoming for all people. 
WRAC helped OnIowa, the university’s ori-
entation program, develop and deliver a by-
stander curriculum presented by 180 student 
leaders to the incoming first-year class. There 
are organizations hard at work disseminating 
information and techniques for dealing with a 
multitude of situations, from thoughtless but 
harmful speech to physical confrontations. 
There is no excuse for ignorance and no ex-
cuse for inaction.
The first lesson of bystander intervention 
is that bystanders can make a difference. In 
many cases, one person is enough to abort 
an aggressive act, or to let a potential victim 
know that he or she is not alone. One person is 
frequently enough to make a harasser under-
stand how his behavior is harming others. One 
person can frequently inspire or empower oth-
ers to join together to defuse a situation. We 
have more power than we know and less to 
fear than we think.
The second lesson is that there are many 
ways to intervene. Some are immediate and 
direct, changing things as they occur. Some 
ASSAULT conTinUed on pAge 20 >>
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in life, when that trust was betrayed. Maybe 
the coach’s son played while Patrick sat the 
bench, or a kid with more infl uential parents 
than ours made error after error, yet still stayed 
in the game. Maybe he thought he’d worked 
hard enough to earn a spot, but somehow 
didn’t get the call. Sometimes life just isn’t 
fair—we all learn that at some point.
But this was nothing, nothing, compared 
to the alleged violations of trust that occurred 
under the auspices of Penn State University, 
but as we all struggle to reconcile the disaster 
unfolding there, there is one thought that won't 
leave my brain: One of those boys could have 
been our Patrick. Or could have been, and 
was, a boy just like Patrick.
Maybe his parents didn’t show up at ev-
ery game, or struggled to manage multiple 
jobs, keep plates full and the family in shoes. 
Whatever the circumstances, we all, at some 
point, must trust another adult, alone, with 
our children; and there is an immense amount 
of faith involved. The men who coached and 
mentored Patrick were trusted members of our 
community, but so was Jerry Sandusky. He 
wasn't a shadowy fi gure. When we learn that 
a man who lives in the public eye, surrounded 
by the very heroes that our boys rely on as role 
StePhaNie catLett www.LittleVillagemag.comTownie Hawk
There is a man in my life who is 15 years younger than me.He is my brother—and he is a kid who was raised in youth sports.
From an early age, 
Patrick’s care and tu-
telage was entrusted 
to coaches. Adult men 
worked with him one-
on-one to develop his 
skills and grow his 
potential, taking him 
from a spindly kid 
“raising the roof” when he caught a pop fl y in 
t-ball to a capable junior-college catcher.
He was ten once and I remember him so 
vividly. He was goofy, charming … with a 
sunny smile and the smell of the outdoors in 
his hair. Although he may have never been 
the star player, all his darling little-boy energy 
went into doing his best. He was naturally 
trusting, but there were moments, as there are 
For the boys
We don't have to look far for evidence that The University of Iowa is capable of putting itself fi rst. The school 
received national press in 2010 and 2011 for the athletic department's alleged cover-up of a sexual assault 
case that occurred in 2007. Earlier this year there were high-profi le convictions, at last, but low-profi le punish-
ments for Cedric Everson and Abe Satterfi eld, two former-Hawkeye football players who admitted to hav-
ing raped an unconscious woman in a dorm room. At the time, she was a member of the women's swim 
team, so she and her family immediately reported the event to the athletic department. They were quick-
ly interviewed by Head Football Coach Kirk Ferentz (pictured), Athletic Director Gary Barta and Assoc. 
Athletic Director Fred Mims, who are said to have advised her and her family against a formal process, 
promising a "swift" informal process led by the athletic department. After several letters from the victim's 
family made the event public, the men were fi nally charged in 2008. Three years, one guilty plea and one 
conviction later, they were sentenced to a total of seven days in jail and $3,034 in fi nes and victim restitu-
tion. Phillip Jones, vice president for student services, and Marcus Mills, vice president for legal affairs and 
general counsel, were fi red by UI President Sally Mason amid allegations that they had mishandled 
the case. Gary Barta, Kirk Ferentz, Fred Mims and Sally Mason still hold their positions today.
if we’ve learned anything, we’ve 
learned that dreamy-eyed 
hero worship will get us nowhere.
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of an institution they cherished. If we allow 
these institutions to crumble, what message 
does that send?
I’m certainly not saying that continuing to 
over-support and over-fund these programs 
is the proper course, but I can’t stop thinking 
about that distraught little boy, after all he’d 
been through, still so affected by the epic 
downfall of Joe Pa and the chaos in Happy 
Valley. To him, I say this is not your fault. 
Those men were not heroes, you are the hero. 
I would like to be able to tell him: As a re-
sult of your actions, state laws and university 
guidelines around the country—and likely the 
world—are improving. Penn State University 
will be a safer, better 
place, because of you.
For me, college 
football has never 
been as much about 
wins and losses or X's 
and O's, as it is about 
connection, conversa-
tion, loyalty and spirit. 
There is community 
here, and that makes it valuable. But with each 
disturbing new detail that emerges, it becomes 
more diffi cult to don our team colors for a 
game that seems to have lost (or maybe sold) 
its heart. Suddenly, it’s hard to participate in 
such a brutally unjust culture; one where bil-
lion-dollar paydays for both school and com-
munity, national prestige and fundraising op-
portunities can mean more than the health and 
well-being of children.
Perhaps something will come of Penn State 
that will help reignite our faith in the integrity 
of college sports. I will continue to hope that if 
any small good can come of something so hor-
rendous, it is a reevaluation and restructuring 
of the soulless money machine college foot-
ball seems to have become. Maybe then we 
can all start to feel okay about being football 
fans again.
Stephanie Catlett will have something really 
fun for you next time. Promise.
cOLLege FOOtbaLL
discerning eye
119 e washington st
319.338.6800
www.SeeWellLookGreat.com
eyewear for
men & women
cool frames
hi-tech lenses
models, is actually a semi-well-known preda-
tor, every parent in the world must now be 
asking, “Who else?”
I feel, too, for the people of Penn State who 
have been dealt multiple blows, including the 
loss of their revered head coach. It’s hard to 
watch an idol fall, especially one as seemingly 
lovable and straight-up as Joe Paterno. But 
Paterno’s lack of follow-up on the molestation 
that was reported to him back in 2002 is inex-
plicable. I feel devastated and betrayed; I can’t 
even imagine what the folks in Happy Valley 
are going through. No one wanted to see Joe 
Pa go out like this, but it’s clearly time for all 
of us to change our minds about the man.
There is hardly a branch of society that 
didn't fail those boys in Happy Valley. What 
do we owe them? What can we do for those 
who bravely came forward?
“Shut down the program!” some decry. “Gut it, 
destroy it, smash it to bits as a lesson for history.” 
It’s hard not to agree with the sentiment; my in-
stincts fall in much the same category. But where 
does that leave those victimized kids? Without a 
star player to inspire them, without a mascot to 
wave to in the stands? I’m not saying it’s right—
if we’ve learned anything, we’ve learned that 
dreamy-eyed hero worship will get us nowhere. 
But maybe, if we get started on the hard work of 
ensuring something like this never happens again, 
we can build something better, more worthy of the 
adoration and admiration it inspires.
I'm concerned by any reaction that could 
keep victims from coming forward, victims 
who don't want to break up their families, or 
don't want to hurt their teams. The lawyer of 
one victim revealed that the boy has been “torn 
apart” by what has happened to the Penn State 
football community. In order to save future 
victims, these young men risked the collapse 
In order to save future victims, 
these young men risked the 
collapse of an institution they 
cherished.
• In the fi rst quarter of fi scal-year 2011, the Rape Victim 
Advocacy Center, which serves Johnson, Cedar, Iowa 
and Washington counties, received 71 calls reporting 
sexual assaults known to be UI-related.
• Almost none of the rapes were reported by victims who were  
African-American, Asian-American or Native-American.
• Nearly half of the assaults were committed by acquaintances.
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Winter Poses
To reduce your stress level, try these 
three poses:
child’s Pose
This pose works on your hips and your 
thighs to naturally release stress, anxiety 
and fatigue. This pose relaxes your mind; 
the longer you hold the pose the better 
the eff ect.
easy Pose
This crossed leg position promotes a sense 
of ease, grounding and well-being.
cobra/up Dog
All backbends have a heart opening ef-
fect. Notice your posture when you’re 
down and tired. When you open your 
heart, you elevate your mood.
Winter is a time of deep stillness and inner refl ection. Yet for the fi rst months of the season, we often end up feeling anx-
ious, sick or depressed. Some attribute these 
feelings to holiday stress, or to a lack of vi-
tamin D. Others say it is a lack of motivation 
to stay active throughout the chillier months. 
Whatever the cause, Midwesterners naturally 
have less energy to burn during the winter. 
Build up your energy reserves, increase 
lubrication of your creaky joints, ligaments 
and tendons, and reduce holiday anxiety and 
seasonal depression through a regular yoga 
practice. 
To get started, experiment with a few differ-
ent styles until you fi nd what’s right for you.
Hot Yoga is extremely popular over the 
winter months. Our joints are stiffer because 
of the chilly outdoors, and these warm classes 
help you loosen up. Rooms range from 85-100 
degrees. 
Vinyasa Flow is a style in which you build 
heat through vigorous movements that link to 
your breath. 
Power Yoga is a fl ow-based approach fo-
cusing on strength and fl exibility. The stable 
and controlled postures produce a concentrat-
ed mind.
In the Iowa City area, we have a wide vari-
ety of yoga studios suited for all types of stu-
dents. Here are a few that I would recommend:
Zenergi Hot Yoga
1705 south First Avenue, Iowa city 
www.zenergihotyoga.com
These instructors are some of the friendli-
est I've found in one location and the studio’s 
environment is non-competitive. Your fi rst 
class is free and they have a weekly commu-
nity class for just fi ve bucks. The facilities are 
welcoming and convenient. With showers 
available and plenty of parking, it’ll be diff-
icult to say no to another class at Zenergi this 
winter.
Zenergi offers Vinyasa, hot yoga, hot pilates 
and power classes. They have morning classes 
and evening classes at the affordable drop-in 
rate of $12 and $10 for students.
Downward Dog Yoga & 
Fitness
120 second street, coralville
www.downwarddog-yoga.com
Downward Dog has everything you need 
to keep your body in shape and your mind re-
laxed this holiday season. 
Classes are offered in the early morning, 
throughout the day and into the dinner hour. 
They offer a variety of six-week sessions for Photos by Mike Stenerson
Illustrations by Ansel Cummings/Luminous Flower
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Ah, to be young, rebellious … and poor. If that tattoo you’ve been wanting is sink-ing to the bottom of your budget, it’s time to take matters into your own hands. Now I can’t, with good conscience, send you on a do-it-yourself mission that involves ink-fi lled needles and questionable freehand skills. I can, however, lead 
you towards the next best option: have a friend do it. No, not your everyday group of chums 
(we already know the artwork they create with the help of a few beers and a sharpie). I’m 
talking about new friends. 
Being buds with a tattoo artist has all sorts of perks. They possess a perfect mix of toughness and 
creativity that makes you feel cooler just by being in the same room. You’ll feel better getting inked 
by someone you trust, rather than a stranger (wait, this isn’t the Chinese symbol for harmony?). Plus 
they might cut you a deal, ‘cause hey, that’s what friends are for. To help you in your quest for a par-
lor pal, we asked these local artists what they look for in a friend 
Megan Ranegar
FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS?
yOga
beginners, seniors and specifi cally for runners. 
Personal trainers, an ongoing boot camp and 
massage therapy are all in one location. 
WIth an introductory rate of $20 for two 
weeks of unlimited classes, you'll fi nd plenty 
to make every dollar worth it and every minute 
count. Be sure to check out a fun, costume-
themed class!
Heartland Yoga 
221 east college street, suite 213
Iowa city
www.icheartlandyoga.com
Heartland Yoga has classes for all ages and 
experience levels. They offer the widest range 
of yoga styles including, but not limited to: 
Kundalini, Yin Yoga, Anusara, Kripalu and 
Tantra Yoga. 
Four of their classes each week cater spe-
cifi cally to the community and are donation-
based. This is an excellent way to keep the 
studio full despite today’s economic troubles. 
The large windows add to the meditative am-
biance, especially if you glance up during a 
snowfall. 
Heartland has plenty of workshops to suit all 
needs, a variety of punch cards for all budgets and 
a $10 rate for students. Try any class, any day.
Victoria Florence Watson is a certifi ed yoga in-
structor and studio manager of Robin's Nest Yoga 
Studio. She was introduced to yoga alongside 
meditation at Maharishi University in Fairfi eld, 
IA in 2002. Her passion and enthusiasm has 
been supporting individuals in discovering their 
own inner strength through the practice of yoga. 
No one ever regrets practicing yoga.  
>> DANNy IANNUCCI (NEMESIS STUDIO) 
“The majority of my friends are either tattoo artists or are in general 
nerds, geeks and rejects. I try to associate myself with 
people who are less handsome than me so 
I look better in public.”
<< MATT COOPER (NEMESIS STUDIO)
I look for intelligence. A sharp lip, 
sarcasm and mutual interests.”
>> KRIS EVANS (ENDORPHINDEN TATTOO)
 “It’s refreshing for me to meet people who don’t have tat-
toos and don’t want tattoos. I like to connect with people 
with other things like bicycle riding or music. I look for 
true friends, not users who want free tattoos.”
Photos by Adrianne Behning
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Professional wrestler Gorgeous George, the self-proclaimed “beau-tiful” showman, was 
a man out of time. Few enter-
tainers—or anyone, for that 
matter—can claim such an 
eclectic and iconic list of 
devotees: James Brown, 
Bob Dylan, Muhammad Ali, 
Andy Kaufman and John Waters. Each 
borrowed a different element from George’s 
transgressive persona and style, adding their 
own spin to it.
He stood out, to say the least. A 1948 
Newsweek article noted that “both in and out 
of the ring he affects a … swishy manner, and 
effeminate fragrance.” After arriving in town 
for a match, the wrestler often held court with 
reporters in women’s beauty salons while get-
ting his hair done, long curly locks and all. 
It was always good for a few column inches. 
With Gorgeous George’s narcissistic, over-the-
top personality and fl uid sexual identity, this 
preening wrestler was likened to “a Liberace 
in tights.” 
As part of the wrestler’s pre-bout ritual, he 
dressed head to toe in a frilly woman’s night-
gown, which was slowly and suggestively re-
moved by his valet. As his manservant sprayed 
the ring with an oversized canister fi lled with 
perfume, George pompously bowed to the 
audience, mocking 
them. “Sissy!,” they 
screamed, “Who 
do you think you 
are?” The blue-collar 
crowd went even more 
berserk when he de-
layed the fi ght by very 
sloooooowly and meticu-
lously folding his clothing 
with snobbish care. “The 
more they yelled,” he later 
recounted, “the more time I took.” 
Even though audiences retaliated with pro-
jectiles and verbal taunts, Gorgeous George 
was also quite beloved. A Boxing Illustrated
profi le noted that many in the arena “jeered 
him with a smile and hated him with affec-
tion.” His outrageous 
behavior gave the 
audience a license 
to respond to him 
with their own bi-
zarre displays. In the 
late-1940s, televised 
wrestling matches aired every night on 
prime time—making him as famous as just 
about any American celebrity. All the comedi-
ans of the day, from Jack Benny to Bob Hope, 
told Gorgeous George jokes.
During the 1940s and 1950s, his campy 
gender-bending act helped move the shock-
ing and outré from the fringes of culture to 
the televised mainstream. “He was bizarre, I’d 
never seen anything like it,” John Waters said 
of the fi rst time he saw the wrestler, at the age 
of eleven. “A man who wore women’s clothes, 
who had bleached hair, who made people 
scared but also made them laugh.” As Mr. and 
Mrs. Waters shouted at the television, offended 
by George’s abominable behavior, the future 
fi lm director sat there mesmerized. 
That night, John Waters decided to go into 
show business. He started making underground 
fi lms as a teenager and, eventually, gross-out 
classics like Pink Flamingos, Female Trouble
and Polyester. “Gorgeous George inspired me 
to think up bizarre characters with humor,” 
he told biographer John Capouya, pointing 
to the roles he created for his cross-dressing 
muse, Divine. “In my fi lms, I’m beginning to 
realize, all of my 
characters have 
something to do 
with him, sublimi-
nally.” 
James Brown 
was also directly 
infl uenced by “the rassler, Gorgeous George,” 
whom the soul music legend said “added a spe-
cial fl amboyance to his matches.” He inspired 
the singer’s wardrobe choices and other aspects 
of his stagecraft, including Brown’s famous 
cape routine. Brown also loved the wrestler’s 
boastful nicknames (“The Toast of the Coast,” 
“The Sensation of the Nation”), and developed 
KembreW mcLeODPrairie Pop
Elements
Styleof
“In my ﬁ lms, I’m beginning to realize, 
all of my characters have something to do 
with [Gorgeous George].” -John Waters
How a gender-bending
wrestler changed
pop culture
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memorable ones of his own (“The Godfather 
of Soul,” “The Hardest Working Man In Show 
Business”). 
Another in the long list of improbable pop-
culture trickster fi gures he inspired was Bob 
Dylan, who witnessed the wrestler’s act in 
Hibbing, Minnesota during the late-1950s.
“It was Gorgeous George, in all his magnifi -
cent glory,” the musician recalled in his mem-
oir Chronicles, Volume One. “He had valets 
and was surrounded by women carrying roses, 
wore a majestic fur-lined gold cape and his 
long blond curls were fl owing.” 
Dylan was performing in the National Guard 
Armory, the same venue where a wrestling 
match was also taking place. As the beautiful 
man walked by with his entourage, the singer 
says that George winked at him and appeared 
to mouth the following words: “You’re mak-
ing it come alive.” He could have been saying 
anything, but Dylan insists that this chance en-
counter “was all the recognition and encour-
agement I would need for years to come.”
When Muhammad Ali (then known as 
Cassius Clay) fi rst witnessed George, he was 
awestruck. The wrestler walked down the aisle 
to the tune of “Pomp and Circumstance” while 
dressed in a formfi tting red velvet gown cov-
ered by a lush white satin robe. With his nose 
held high, he regally surveyed his domain and 
addressed the crowd: “Peasants!” George rel-
ished the insults, screams and foot stomping. 
“Oh, everybody just booed him,” Clay re-
called. “I looked around and I saw everybody 
was mad. I was mad! I saw 15,000 people 
coming to see this man get beat, and his talking 
did it. And I said, ‘This is a gooood idea.’” 
For Christmas, Kembrew McLeod is looking 
forward to wearing his matching father/son 
pentagram t-shirt/onesie set that his lovely 
wife Lynne made for him and Alasdair (their 
infant son, who is not scheduled to be sacri-
fi ced to the Lord Satan this year).
#301985
$249.99     
LIST: $449.99
Squier® affinity Strat®
Electric Guitar Package 
You choose which pack is right 
for you! Includes guitar, amp, 
tuner, strap, and more! Available 
in black, red, and blue.
$99.99     
LIST: $169.00
yamaha pSre233
Portable Keyboard 
This portable 61-key keyboard is perfect 
for all players. Gives an array of great-
sounding voices and rhythms!
$399.00     
LIST: $647.00
CruSh
Alpha Series Complete 
Student Drumset 
Perfect for the beginning drummer! 
Drums, hardware, stool, and 6 
pairs of sticks included. The best 
value in student drums available. 
Available in blue, red, and black.
$299.99     
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yamaha apx500ii
Acoustic/Electric Guitar 
Features a thinline body, Spruce top, 
and System65 piezo and preamp. 
Available in several colors!
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#100711
Stop in-store or scan to 
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It was a home game a few years ago when I first saw Dog, whose real name is Frank Webb, guiding his bike and cart loaded five feet high with the day’s haul. He 
was winding his way between dense crowds 
of fans, ignoring the noise as he stopped inter-
mittently, and adding to his already massive 
pile.
“I don’t go up to the games anymore,” Dog 
said when we met years later at the Salvation 
Army on Gilbert Court. It was a Sunday eve-
ning during the five o’clock dinner service. 
“People try to give you drinks, you end up 
with more full cans then empty ones. I don’t 
need that.”
“They’re doing another story about me for 
the paper,” he announced to the dinner crowd 
as we walked in and sat at the table with the 
pre-made salads. It was 4:45 and people were 
already lined up to the door. He told me about 
how he’d been homeless since getting out of 
an Illinois reform school in 1983. “They never 
convicted me of anything, but the judge said I 
was incorrigible and they ended up not letting 
me out till I was 21.”
At 21 years old and without any work expe-
rience or education, Webb ended up back in an 
institution after being convicted of armed rob-
bery of a convenience store. When he got out 
a few years later, he found himself in a similar 
situation as before.
“I never had a job before and no one would 
hire me. So I ended up riding the rails.”
Webb told me of how he had bisected the 
country riding rail, learning the routes and 
tracks via maps in the public library. He told 
me about visiting Times Square on New Year’s 
Eve, New Orleans on Mardi Gras, and Sturgis 
during the great motorcycle rally.  “One year 
I went down to South Padre Island during 
Spring Break. That place was one big party.” 
He agreed to let me follow him on his can-
collecting route, so on Saturday morning 
around 7 a.m., as the game day tailgating was 
just starting, I met Webb at his campsite (he 
asked me not to disclose the location).
The tarp on his dome tent is covered with 
layers of blankets to help keep in the heat of 
his small gas stove. The tools of his trade con-
sist of a 15-speed Huffy mountain bike with 
which he pulls a small aluminum-framed, 
two-wheeled cart. The cart is a three-foot by 
five-foot platform supported by two 10-inch 
wheels. It is attached to the bike with two 
metal eye hooks, allowing the whole thing to 
move and turn without tipping over. Elastic 
cables hold down bags of cans and bottles as 
they rise higher and higher from the platform.
His route, which he completes every day of 
the week (except on Tuesdays when he does 
laundry), begins on Ellis Avenue, where eight 
cLiNt cOggiNSCommunity
Can-do
Spirit
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DELICIOUS LOCATIONS!
DOWNTOWN
136 S. Dubuque St.
319-351-9400
Dine In or Carry Out
RIVERSIDE
519 S. Riverside Dr.
319-337-6677
Delivery or Carry Out
Valid at both locations. Expires 12/31/11
Two slices for
Valid at both locations. Carry out or delivery available 
to a limited campus delivery area. Expires 12/31/11
LARGE 14”
1-topping Pizza
ONLY
$799 add asecondfor $6.99
Valid at both locations. Expires 12/31/11
BREADSTIX
add to any order
ONLY
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Valid at both locations. Expires 12/31/11
HOUSE SALAD
add to any order
ONLY
$500
local checks accepted. 50¢ 
check & credit card surchargewww.thewedgepizza.com
Iowa City’s GourmetPizza Joint!
Calzones
Breadstix &
Salads too!
ONLY
$500
or so fraternity houses face over the river. On 
this Saturday morning at 7 a.m., pregame fes-
tivities have already begun. Taxis pull up and 
leave and a few young men stand around in 
Hawk gear drinking. “You guys ready for the 
game or what?” Webb yells out to them as we 
go by. Referring to the area as “frat row,” he 
lists it as one of the most profitable places on 
his route. “After game day, I’ll come up here 
and all of these dumpsters will be full of cans.” 
That morning, however, pickings are slim. As 
Webb closes the lid to the dumpster he yells 
back over at the guys, joking that they haven’t 
left him any cans to pick up. “We’ll leave them 
out here on the porch once they are empty,” 
one of them yells back.
As we roll away, he tells me this is part of 
his strategy, “Now when I come back they’ll 
have all those cans bagged 
up and waiting for me. 
Saves me a lot of trouble. 
That’s why I say hi to ev-
eryone, try to be friendly. 
You don’t know who might 
be able to help you out.”
Webb recognizes and 
deals with the many chal-
lenges of living outdoors year-round. He re-
calls rescuing a friend who had fallen through 
the ice into the river. "We pulled him out and 
took him up to Mercy, and they took really 
great care of him." Still, he does not wish to 
move inside. "I tried living inside for a while 
and I just kept coming back to the streets." 
He recalled leaving his wife for days at a 
time. "She would always come and make me 
go back inside but eventually I just told her, 
'That's not me. That's not what I want to do.'" 
After leaving Ellis we proceeded across the 
river to Dubuque Street and a few more fra-
ternity dumpsters. From there we went South 
to the Wesley Campus Ministry, where in the 
basement, as part of the Free Lunch Program 
(FLP), breakfast was being served. Mary 
Palmberg, who coordinates the FLP, says they 
have over 900 volunteers. “Between  the FLP, 
The Crisis Center and The Salvation Army 
there is a lot being done to help people like 
Frank.” While Webb’s lifestyle speaks vol-
umes of self-reliance, it is not one he lives 
without assistance, as he is patron of all three 
organizations.
After breakfast, we sat outside as Webb 
smoked one of his hand-rolled cigarettes and 
imparted some of his more colorful experi-
ences. One winter, in Fargo, North Dakota, he 
encountered temperatures of -40 degrees. "A 
cop came up to me and said 'You've gotta get 
inside,' and so I told him I was homeless. He 
asked me if I had any beer and I said that I did 
and I'd be drinking it soon," Webb smiles as 
he recalls the story. "He came back an hour 
later, asked me 'Drunk any of those beers yet?' 
'Yeah, I had a few,' I said and he took me into 
detox and let me spend the night." In the morn-
ing Webb walked out of detox, well-rested and 
without another blemish on his record.  “That 
was a nice thing for them to do.”
Clint Coggins is a 25-year old reader/writer/
denizen of Iowa City. Contact him at clint_
coggins@msn.com
1.65 billion
Estimated number of cans redeemed annually
in Iowa (iowapolitics.com)
Represents 86% of all possible returns
(bottlebill.org)
"That’s why I say hi to everyone, 
try to be friendly. You don’t 
know who might be able to help 
you out." -Frank Webb
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He wanted to fl y to Cedar Rapids or Moline and get a hotel room. He would bring his scissors and a fe-male friend to fi lm the process. He 
said it could be just the three of us and that no 
one would need to know. I’d drive to the hotel 
with my own camera-bearer and cutlery, in this 
case men with swords. He would trim the ends of 
my hair then wash and dry it. Without brushing, 
he would grab great snarls of hair, hack them off, 
fl ing them to the fl oor and leave me with a half-
inch pixie cut and a thousand dollars.  
It’s not exactly sex work, and it’s not exact-
ly not. I had posted my hair for sale online in 
hopes of paying for a writer’s workshop, and 
the man I nicknamed Skeezy replied.
I knew what I was getting into. In June 2010, 
I was fed up with people telling me to donate 
my hair and listed it at thehairtrader.com. I had 
done enough research to know that the human 
hair market is, at this level, not wigmakers or 
Victorian hair artists but hair fetishists. It’s a 
niche market, but it is a market.
In the month before the site went down, I re-
ceived four innuendo-fi lled offers. I insisted to 
my friends that I was okay with my leap into ... 
whatever, but I also insisted that the sellers at 
least pretend they weren’t interested in that. In 
the end, I didn’t sell my hair or even enter seri-
ous negotiations.
A year later, with a monetary goal in mind, 
I decided to give it another try. This time with 
buyandsellhair.com, which could be consid-
ered the primary website for hair sales, func-
tioning much like Craigslist. 
There are currently more than six hundred 
ads on buyandsellhair.com, with three-to-fi ve 
more posted every day. According to a cus-
tomer service representative named Sandip, 
about forty percent of the members post ads—
mostly women, mostly brunettes. More than 
three-quarters of the hair on the site sells, typi-
cally for between ten and fi fty dollars an inch. 
He guessed that hair like mine could sell in 
less than a month.   
The language of hair selling is bizarre. 
Browsing the ads, I saw fl owery words—
“tresses,” “locks”—and an emphasis on the 
quality of the seller as well as the hair. The 
almost-universally female sellers list age, how 
often they wash and how deeply they condi-
tion their hair, that they take prenatal vitamins 
full of hair-promoting folate, that they don’t 
smoke or do drugs, that they are vegetarian 
or vegan, that they, and presumably their hair, 
are healthy. And virgin. “Virgin” means that 
the hair hasn’t been treated with chemicals or 
heat. It’s untouched, unsullied and expensive. 
I used all the right words, though compared 
to other ads mine was fairly tame. Healthy, 
young, great highlights, virgin. I asked a 
20+ inches
      ofGorg e o u s
 virgin
blonde
hair
December 2011 | LittLe ViLLage 17
Join Our Team
Plasma Donors Needed Now
Please help us help those coping with rare, 
chronic, genetic diseases.
New donors can receive $30 today and $80 
this week! 
Ask about our Specialty Programs!
Must be 18 years or older, have valid I.D. 
along with proof of SS# and local residency.
Walk-ins Welcome.  
 Biotest Plasma Center
408 S. Gilbert St.
Iowa City, IA 52240 
319-341-8000
www.biotestplasma.com
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friend to take pictures of my hair. I wore my 
favorite boots and hot jeans—surely my 
hair would sell better if it fell straight to 
an attractive rear end—and did my best 
to look salable. I wasn’t just putting my 
hair on the market.  I was selling myself.
When I saw the pictures, I was 
shocked. My hair gleamed. It poured 
over the back of a kitchen chair and 
pooled in the seat like a river of light. 
Coiled into a bun, its highlights leapt 
out at me, pale gold to dark, and 
when it hung loose, I fi-
nally understood its true 
length. I spent the next few 
days extremely proud of 
my hair. It was long be-
cause I ignored it, but now, 
it became an accomplish-
ment. My realization was 
not unique. Most of us don’t 
see our own hair. It’s tucked be-
hind ears and under scarves, tied 
out of our faces and reserved for 
those who look at us.
In my case, there was a series 
of potential buyers, mostly scams and stingy 
offers but also a very nice man who agreed to 
send $800 via Paypal, gave me an address in 
Michigan and then evaporated—Flaky. 
And Skeezy, of course. He wasn’t the only 
man who wanted to cut my hair, only the most 
ambitious. Others limited themselves to re-
quests for pictures, ostensibly to verify that 
the hair was still attached to my head—cut-
to-order hair brings a better price than off-the-
rack—or to better see the quality. After the 
second request for pictures of my hair thrown 
over my head to show the underside, I realized 
that the pictures were pornography, though I 
doubt most people would know it when they 
see the pictures. 
I stopped demanding discreet, polite fic-
tions and started asking for honesty: “If, on the 
other hand, the pictures are less to evaluate my 
hair than for something else, I'm still willing to 
provide them,” I wrote to one picture-seeker. 
He didn’t reply.
The fundraising project took on a life of its 
own. David Dunlap, an art professor, learned 
about my attempt at hair sales and he offered 
to buy twenty strands for a dollar each as art. 
I spent an evening playing Rock Band while a 
friend tugged twenty long hairs from my scalp. 
A little later, I decided to participate in Public 
Space One’s annual silent auction. I planned 
to use the money for a writer’s workshop—
why not sell individual strands of hair, pieces 
of me, with individual sentences, pieces of a 
story? One afternoon, another friend singled 
out fifty hairs and plucked them. After each 
one, she said, “I’m sorry,” and I replied, “It’s 
okay,” and glued it to an index card. I also sold 
$1 U-Pluck-Its at the Public Space One auc-
tion's closing party. I laughed a lot about it.
My ad on buyandsellhair.com expired in 
September. Neither of the two serious offers I 
got, Skeezy and Flaky, resulted in a sale. In the 
end I made thirty-seven dollars selling my hair 
as art and none selling my hair—or myself—
as a sex object. I’m satisfied with that. 
Seeing my hair through so many other eyes 
gave me a better idea of what it looks like 
through my own, and adjusting to the many 
ways people wanted to claim it made me real-
ize that it really is mine. 
The next time a stranger asks if I’d ever cut 
my hair, I can answer, “Honey, you couldn’t 
afford it.” 
But if they have $1,000?
Then maybe I will rock that pixie cut.
Catherine Krahe lives in Iowa City.  She plans to 
save the world by telling stories and planting trees.
hair FOr SaLe
Beautiful virgin blonde hair for 
sale! Hair is washed and  
conditioned every 1-4 days.  
I don't smoke or do drugs and I 
eat a healthy diet including folate.The ends are uneven, as it has 
been a year since my last trim. 
They can be trimmed before the 
hair is cut. Hair will be ponytailed 
or braided as you prefer.
www.LittleVillagemag.com
NAme Your PrIce 
Words and images from the 
author's pitch at buyandsellhair.com
There are currently more than six 
hundred ads on buyandsellhair.com ... 
It's a niche market, but it's a market.
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instant, you hate your father. You hate him be-
cause, as you gape at the man fl ying through 
the air, you think back again, to that car ride in 
your childhood, staring at the stars, and tell-
ing your father that you, too, will one day fl y 
like the man in the circus. And your father—
this man who had seen men exploded out of 
trenches and left rotting on foreign soils—still 
had the love and selfl essness to indulge in his 
son’s caprice, to encourage his dreams. Maybe 
someday you will, he said.
You wish he would have scolded you, would 
have taken you down a few pegs, so that one 
morning, at 32, you wouldn’t have to look in 
the mirror and confront this single, unsettling 
fact: You are a nub of a man. You are namby-
pamby impotent man. To think, your father: 
Black lungs. Coal mines grown inside and 
metastasized. And you: wasting time with “the 
world of ideas,” the “life of the mind.” What 
an idiot you were, pretending books could take 
you on fl ights to greener pastures. You thought 
that recklessness was a thrill, that it was pure 
fi ction. You were wrong. 
Your father would have never done what you 
did. Your father had nothing to prove. You real-
ize you don’t hate your father. You wish you 
were more like him. It is yourself you hate. 
You want to go after the man. For a split sec-
ond—is it disgrace? Atonement?—you want to 
cross the median as well, propel yourself through 
the air at astonishing speeds in the hope that, 
with this fi nal gesture, you will fl y gracefully 
through the shit of this world and land gently in 
another fi ction. Then, you snap out of it. You re-
alize instead that you want to shake the car-crash 
acrobat, dead-on-impact man, and tell him what 
a fool he’s been. There is no greener pasture. 
This is the only life there is.
You forget about the man. You exit the 
road, pulling calmly onto the shoulder. Later 
on, you will shudder at the carnage, and at 
that odd ability of yours to remain calm, to 
pull a body from a vehicle on fi re. You will 
never admit it—because you refuse to even 
talk about it—but you will be shocked that 
you remembered everything—ev-
erything—you learned from your 
brother, the fi rst responder, as fi rst 
you pull from his burning van 
this other, unsuspecting father, 
and then incredibly, miraculously, 
keep him alive. 
Your story will be printed on 
the front page of the paper. You 
will be called a hero.  Your wife, 
too shocked by the news of that day, will re-
fuse to comment, will be unable to comment. 
Then, in the next paper, on page three, will be 
the other lurid story—hushed-up, but there in 
full nonetheless. You will live some time in 
semi-public disgrace and adulation. But that 
is later. 
For now, you decide, I will help. 
Steven Flores is a social worker in Iowa 
City. He holds degrees from the University 
of Chicago and the University of Iowa. 
He is Assistant Fiction Editor of Contrary 
Magazine.
The car crossed over the median and crashed, head-on, into the passenger van—empty, you fi nd out later, of its typical brood of children, who were 
spending that evening at a soccer tournament.
The thunderous crash, a deafening concus-
sion of metal, was worse than you could have 
imagined, and then you saw it—Was it? Yes. 
It was—A man. You saw a man fl ying through 
the air and for a second, maybe, you hoped he 
would fl oat smoothly away with the fl ock of 
birds spraying from the wild roadside brush. 
Still somehow driving, you pretend the man 
is something you saw under the big top with 
your father when you were six years old. A man 
given ephemeral fl ight; propelled upward into 
the sky to arrive safely at his net. 
What a lark! What a plunge! 
you think, and you hate the in-
ner workings of your goddamned 
mind, this constant sink of lit-
erature, this frenzied need to live 
like a book, and you watch this 
man, car-crash acrobat, hurtling 
through the air. You realize, later, 
that even then, with a man dying, 
you felt sorry for yourself! You thought back 
to your childhood, to that moment at the cir-
cus when you learned to identify with fi ctions. 
On the ride home that night, you’d suddenly 
imagined yourself propelled through the air, 
fl ying, like the man shot out of the cannon. 
You wish you could just fl y away. It is only 
hours since you were handed a heavy stack of 
papers—part of the procedure following sexu-
al contact between student and professor. Your 
wife will soon know about the suspension 
without pay. The children you never wanted, 
never expected to have, will hate you forever.
And like them, you hate your father. In this 
Witness
and you hate the inner workings 
of your goddamned mind.
What a lark! What a plunge! you think
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involve recruiting support for a victim, or 
bringing a perpetrator’s behavior to the at-
tention of authorities who can stop it. In the 
rush and chaos of events, a bystander who 
wishes to intervene must have already imag-
ined a way to step in. He or she must have a 
plan and the courage and the ability to carry 
it out. In the aftermath of an event, someone 
who wishes to intervene must know that there 
are resources available for victims and insti-
tutions for punishing bad behavior. He or she 
must have information, a plan for followup 
and the persistence and courage to carry it out.
The University of Iowa attempts to help its 
students, faculty and employees acquire in-
formation and skills to reduce violence of all 
kinds, especially sexual violence. In the end, 
though, it’s up to us as a community to rec-
ognize the value of the skills we are being of-
fered. It’s our responsibility to make sure that 
we pay attention and educate ourselves so that 
we can intervene. The skills are relatively sim-
ple and, once fi xed in the mind, enhance our 
ability to help. Without critical forethought, 
however, we risk paralysis and failure.
The people best situated to end violence, 
harassment and rape are the perpetrators, who 
could and should stop. As a community, we 
have a responsibility to let perpetrators know, 
fi rmly, compassionately and continuously 
that such behavior is intolerable. We should 
be clear that we can and will do whatever is 
necessary to stop victimization in all its forms. 
The skills are available to us all. Whatever 
Penn State reveals about the American univer-
sity, or football, or American culture, it makes 
clear the horrors that result when people 
stay silent.
Pat Dolan is a lecturer in the Rhetoric 
Department. He is a member of the Men’s 
Antiviolence Council and the Council on the 
Status of Women at The University of Iowa. 
ASSAULT conTinUed FRoM pAge 7 >>
• 60% of sexual assaults 
go unreported to police
• 15 of 16 rapists will 
never spend a day in jail
• Every two minutes, 
someone in the U.S. is 
sexually assaulted
Source: 
rainn.org/stastistics
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an imported ballerina playing the Sugar Plum 
Fairy and a recorded soundtrack. This year at 
the Englert it means the Nolte Academy of 
Dance and a live 30-piece orchestra performing 
Tchaikovsky’s classic.
If your holidays aren’t complete without the 
swirling veils of coffee from Arabia and the 
Russians jumping so fast you can hardly tell 
they hit the ground and all the rest of the gifts 
brought from all over the world for Clara and 
her prince, you won’t want to miss this pro-
duction—or really any production, in what-
ever town you find yourself in.
Tickets are available at Englert.org or by 
calling 319-688-2653.
LaUra crOSSettThe Stage www.LittleVillagemag.com
The englert Theatre
The Nutcracker
Dec. 2 | 7:30 p.m. 
Dec. 3 | 2 p.m., 7:30 p.m. 
Dec. 4 | 2 p.m.
December in any town in the United States 
large enough to have a ballet school means one 
thing: the annual ritual of The Nutcracker. In the 
imagination of young dancers everywhere, it’s 
always the New York City Ballet under George 
Balanchine. When I was growing up in Iowa 
City, that meant the Joffrey Ballet at Hancher. 
When I lived in Wyoming, it meant the local 
dance studio at the high school auditorium with 
uI Dept. of Theatre Arts
A Hamlet
Dec. 1-3 | 8 p.m. 
Dec. 4 | 2 p.m. 
Dec. 6-10 |8 p.m. 
At the David Thayer Theatre in 
The university of Iowa’s Theatre 
building
If The Nutcracker is the world’s most 
famous ballet, Hamlet is perhaps its most 
famous play. While productions of The 
Nutcracker tend to be steeped in tradition and 
to deviate but rarely from the established order 
 WorthyTraditions
clAssIcs come To lIFe 
The Nutcracker | Englert Theatre 
Dec. 2-4 | $16-22
A FresH TAke 
Maggie Blake and John William 
Watkins in A Hamlet
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December theatre
Find theatre reviews/previews 
throughout the month online:  
www.LittleVillageMag.com/theatre
and choreography, pro-
ductions of Hamlet tend 
to be all over the map. 
There are the lavishly 
staged and costumed 
Elizabethan dramas, the 
adaptations in modern 
dress, the version put on 
by prisoners in ___, and 
a thousand other per-
mutations.
This December, the 
University of Iowa 
Department of Theatre Arts of-
fers A Hamlet, directed by Carol MacVey, “a 
powerful, radically condensed version. . . like 
you’ve never experienced.” 
Since the play in its entirety takes a full four 
hours, almost everyone condenses it some-
what. What constitutes “radical” condensa-
tion remains to be seen. My bet is that in ad-
dition to cutting the political parts (goodbye, 
Fortinbras), they will also be cutting the minor 
characters—Rosencrantz and Guildenstern, 
the Players, the gravediggers—but I may be 
proven wrong. 
Calling the production A Hamlet is cer-
tainly wise, and it might be a better title for 
almost any rendition of Shakespeare’s 
best-known tragedy. Being not of an age 
but for all time means also being not of 
any one interpretation but open to all. 
Check out this version Dec. 1-3 and 6-10 
at 8 p.m. and Dec. 4 at 2 p.m., at the David 
Thayer Theatre in The University of Iowa’s 
Theatre Building.
Working group 
Theatre
Telling: Iowa City
oct. 16 | 7 p.m. 
       At riverside Theatre
If you missed Telling: Iowa City this past 
month, you have another opportunity to see 
the show that’s based on interviews with doz-
ens of area veterans and acted entirely by cur-
rent and former service members. It will be 
back for a limited run at Riverside Theatre 
from Dec. 2-4 at 7:30 p.m. More information 
is available at workinggrouptheatre.org and 
you can order tickets by calling 319-338-7672. 
Dreamwell Theatre
Writer's Skirmish
Playwright contest Deadline: 
Dec. 15
Finally, while you are hunkering down for 
the winter, have you ever given a thought 
to writing a play of your own? Dreamwell 
Theatre is hosting a “Writer’s Skirmish,” a 
contest for area playwrights, and the deadline 
has just been extended until December 15. You 
must be an Iowa resident (or someone with “a 
strong connection to the state”) to enter. Plays 
should run 30-60 minutes and be connected to 
the theme of this season at Dreamwell, “Here 
I Stand.” The prize for winners is $100 and 
a full production of the play next summer at 
Dreamwell. More information and specific re-
quirements are at dreamwell.org.
Laura Crossett is a writer, a librarian and an 
Iowa City native. She has been a theatre-goer 
since she was tall enough to climb on a seat.
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On Saturday, Dec. 10, the artists, crafters and or-ganizers of What a Load of Craft will take over 
Building C at the Johnson County 
Fair Grounds and turn it into a holi-
day locavore’s delight. 
Iowa City's original "punk rock craft 
fair" should be on everyone’s to-do list 
this holiday season. Trust us, we should 
know—we helped get the series started 
back in 2006. (That counts as a disclo-
sure, right? Thank you!)
As always, there will be a huge va-
riety of regionally and locally hand-
made items for sale—everything from 
jewelry to photography, knit items, 
ceramics, clothing, paper crafts and 
probably lots of things you’ve never 
seen before that would make interest-
ing, beautiful gifts. 
In true WALOC style, a live mu-
sic stage will feature some of the 
area’s best musicians, providing an 
amazing alternative to the mindless 
muzak of the shopping mall. Throw 
in Craft Deathmatches—hilarious 
displays originality in categories like 
speed knitting, human gift-wrapping 
or stuffed-animal Frankensteining—
and you’ve got the wildest holiday 
event since the Jingle Bell Hop. 
If I haven’t convinced you that this 
is the best event of the holiday sea-
son, then your heart has grown two 
sizes too small. To further entice you, 
here are some sneak-peeks at four 
statewide  vendors who will be ap-
pearing at WALOC 8.
Adrianne Behning lives for thrift 
stores, hand-rolled cigarettes and 
local live music.  
<< No Tengo Miedo Clay
Returning to WALOC with a 
table of ceramics that can only 
be described as romantic and 
reaction-provoking, Amanda 
Barr, the heart and soul of NTM, 
makes things as simple and 
sweet as candy dishes and 
things as delicately complex 
as her Alice in Wonderland tea 
sets, which are all beautifully 
detailed. 
As a special treat for WALOC 
shoppers, Amanda will have her 
Iowa-stamped candy dishes, 
each as lovely as our state itself. 
You can find her items at  
notengomiedo.etsy.com, 
or read about her work at  
amandabarr.com.
CRAFT DEATHMATCH
Hosted by Kevin Koppes, Jarrett Mitchell and the Craft Deathmatch House 
Band, Super Sonic Pissmas, who will provide the soundtrack for your crafting.
ROUND 1: ROLLER DERBY GIFT WRAPPING: You must beautifully gift wrap a 
roller derby girl while she is on her skates!
ROUND 2: PORTRAIT OF SUPERSONIC PISS. You must draw a portrait of the
house band that is album cover-worthy!
ROUND 3: HOLIDAY WREATH DECORATION. You must decorate a beautiful
holiday wreath using only chewed gum. Better start exercising that jaw now!
ROUND 4: STROBE LIGHT GINGERBREAD MAN GRIM REAPER. 
(Exactly what it sounds like.)
First Prize: $240 gift certificate from Nemesis Studios
Second Pize: W H i T E - R A B B i T Gift Certificate
Third Prize: Wake Up Iowa City Gift Certificate
Match starts at 5:45 p.m. All contestants must do all four rounds!
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>>Tshirt Booyah 
 
Iowa City’s own Tshirt Booyah will be there 
with a fun selection of graphic tees to 
make you smile.  
 
Visit tshirtbooyah.com for a look at their 
Iowa native—er, transplant—shirts, and 
other locally minded, tongue-in-cheek 
prints. Skip Spencer’s this year and instead 
hit up Tshirt Booyah to find gifts for all your 
t-shirt sporting friends. 
<< June Craft
Kayanna Nelson of Cedar Rapids 
will offer a bounty of items with mid-
century charm. 
You’ll have tough choices to make 
between things like cut-and-sew 
ornaments and stuffed animal kits, 
prints, calendars and screen-printed 
textiles.
June Craft items are an aesthetic 
dream, inspired by vintage design 
but with a modern edge. Find a 
preview of Kayanna’s crafts at etsy.
com/shop/junecraft.
Handmade Pretties 
Des Moines’ Lara Newsom will bring playful,  
colorful Christmas essentials like stockings for  
stuffing, sweater skirts for trees (and people ones, 
too!), and other fun, fleece, fluffy sewn items. 
Check out etsy.com/shop/handmadepretties 
if you want to feel like a little kid all over again, an-
ticipating the joy of the holiday gift-giving season. 
SCHEDULE
10 a.m
Doors Open
12 p.m. - 1 p.m.
Knitting/Crochet Competition 
sponsored by Home Ec and 
hosted by Ramona Muse
2 - 3 p.m.
Santa Visits! 
Come chat with him, 
tell him what you would like for 
the holidays, take a picture!
3:30 p.m. - 4 p.m.
Skye Carrasco performs
4:30 - 5 p.m.
Pennyhawk performs
5:45 p.m.
Craft Deathmatch
**All Day: Old Capital City Roller 
Girls Present: Kids Gingerbread 
Land. Kids are invited to build 
and decorate gingerbread 
houses made of cardboard!
merrY PIssmAs 
Paige Harwell wishes you 
some super happy holidays.
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Russell (played pitch-perfectly by Tom 
Cullen) smokes pot, mills around a party, 
drifts off to a bar and then tries to hook up. In 
fact, I suspect that those under the age of thirty 
will be unable to distinguish the movie’s first 
fifteen minutes from reality itself.
Suddenly Russell is waking up next to the 
handsome, feisty Glen (played just as bril-
liantly by Chris New), who after a cup of cof-
fee pulls out a tape-recorder and asks Russell 
to talk about last night for an art project he’s 
working on. The casually-hooked-up pair pro-
ceed to chat, 
argue and 
exchange af-
fections. Glen 
a w k w a r d l y 
mentions that 
he’s moving 
to America in 
a couple days. Before you know it, they have 
fallen for each other and are forced over an in-
tense weekend of conversation, drugs and sex 
to deal with the barriers, internal and external, 
to their coupling.
Love—at least the kind that thrills and tyr-
annizes us—is a shuddering dialectic of simi-
larities and differences. Russell is reticent, pot-
smoking, romantic, pro-marriage and partially 
closeted. Glen is aggressive, cocaine-sniffing, 
cynical, anti-marriage and completely out (at 
You’re likely to feel some righ-teous indignation immediately after watching Andrew Haigh’s Weekend—the new British, mum-
blecore, gay-romance movie—at the Bijou 
from Dec. 2-8. No, I don’t mean that you’ll be 
bothered by the gay sex. Regardless of your 
sexual politics or persuasions, you’ll be struck 
by the movie’s candor and humanity. Nor do I 
mean that you’ll balk at the twenty-something 
British mumbling and vérité style. I’m pretty 
sure that the aesthetics and meanings of the 
movie will 
e v e n t u a l l y 
sweep you to 
all the places 
you want 
a romantic 
movie to go. 
Your prob-
lem will be that because Weekend will have 
glowingly evoked the unmistakable, unfake-
able spirit of falling in love, you’ll fill with 
disdain for all the cheap substitutes we’ve had 
to accept over the past decade or so.  
Weekend, Andrew Haigh’s second feature, 
begins unassumingly, like most momen-
tous things. The gentle, abashed protagonist 
ScOtt SamUeLSONTalking Movies
Now Showing
Add these selections to your  
December to-do list.
Within our gates 
oscar micheaux (1920) 
Bijou | Dec. 7–10 
By the author, director and producer 
Oscar Devereaux Micheaux (1884-1951), 
Within Our Gates is an astonishing docu-
ment of America in the grip of Jim Crow 
and a devastating rejoinder to  
Birth of a Nation.
Willy Wonka & the 
chocolate Factory 
mel stuart (1971) 
Englert | Dec. 10 (midnight) 
As weird, sparkle-eyed and magical as 
Johnny Depp’s Willy Wonka is, he lacks 
Gene Wilder’s profound inscrutability. Mel 
Stuart’s take on the Roald Dahl classic is 
perhaps the only movie adaptation that 
bears comparison with The Wizard of Oz.
A Very Harold & kumar 
christmas 
Todd strauss-schulson 
Sycamore Cinema 12 
A tasteful, intelligent, wise movie destined 
to become a holiday classic. Well, it’s 
actually not even as good as Harold and 
Kumar Escape from Guantanamo Bay, 
let alone Harold and Kumar Go to White 
Castle, in part because it departs from the 
ancient archetype of “two guys + a big 
bag of weed + some kind of task to com-
plete = awesome times,” as formulated by 
Marisa Meltzer. Still, it’s appropriately irrev-
erent for the holiday season. In 3D.
Love—
—
is a shuddering dialectic of 
similarities and differences.
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sixteen he told his parents: “Nature or nur-
ture, either ways it’s your fault; so get over 
it”). Though the couple tend to conflict over 
questions of society and identity, there’s noth-
ing schematic in their conversations; in fact, 
the movie touchingly shows how they share in 
each other’s differences and sometimes even 
switch roles.
The main theme of 
Weekend, introduced by 
Glen’s tape-recorder, is how 
our erotic lives command 
and negotiate the private and 
the public. Obviously, this 
theme is more painfully felt 
by those who must worry 
about being in or out of the 
closet. But it’s endemic to all 
love, which is largely why 
the romantic comedy, where 
the private dilemmas of de-
sire are finally reconciled in public marriage, 
is such a seductive genre.
Moreover, straight or gay, we’re living 
through a radical revision of what’s public and 
what’s private. Ubiquitous cell-phones and 
computers bring the whole world to us and 
us to the whole world. Those who have come 
of age in such a strangely-omnipresent, end-
lessly-opening, always-mediated world have 
serious trouble binding together what they’ve 
barely known to be separate.
Shallow romantic comedies like Friends 
with Benefits and No Strings Attached at least 
show forth one deep dimension of the prob-
lem: the difficulty of connecting our sexual 
drive with the rest of our identity. Weekend 
deals with this problem more heroically. The 
two lovers give it their all in wrestling—ver-
bally, psychologically and sexually—with 
who they are and what they want to become.
While the movie explores plenty of big 
themes, Weekend couldn’t feel further from 
the anxieties of politics, even those surround-
ing gay issues. It’s first 
and foremost a love story 
that wields the uncanny 
ability of cinema to enter 
into the most intimate, 
fleshy moments and con-
nect them up with the rest 
of life. As I watched the 
two main characters oc-
cupy Russell’s scrubby 
bed, a loud bar, an eerily-
lit bus, I found myself 
suffused with memories 
of scrubby beds, loud bars, eerily-lit buses—
exactly where the tragicomedies of love are 
enacted.
I’m not going to give away the ending. 
But let me say that if you’re a weeper, you’re 
likely to cry twice, once at love’s quiet tri-
umph and once at its quiet tragedy. You know 
early on that you’ll have to endure both. The 
only question is which will come last.  
 
Scott Samuelson teaches philosophy at 
Kirkwood Community College and blogs 
about music with his eight year-old son at bil-
lyanddad.wordpress.com
A non-profit, student—run cinema screening independent, 
art house, foreign and classic films since 1972.
SHOWTIMES & TRAILERS AT
bijou.uiowa.edu
BIJOU THEATER | 319-335-3041
IOWA MEMORIAL UNION, IC
WEEKEND
A film by Andrew Haigh | UK
Starring Tom Cullen and Chris New
(96 min, blu-ray)
“Perfectly realized…
A bracing, present-tense exploration
of sex, intimacy and love.”
 - A.O. Scott, The New York Times
Showtimes
Dec. 2: 6:30 p.m., 8:45 p.m.
Dec. 3: 4:15 p.m., 6:30 p.m.
Dec. 4: 3 p.m.
Dec. 6: 7 p.m.
Dec. 8: 6:45 p.m., 9 p.m.
BELLFLOWER
A film by Evan Glodell | USA
Starring Evan Glodell, Jessie Wiseman
and Tyler Dawson
(107 min, 35 mm)
“Intense and beautiful.
Blasts open a new dimension 
in the cinematic imagination.”
- Richard Brody, New Yorker
Showtimes
Dec. 2 & 3: 11 p.m.
PUBLIC
ADMISSION
ONLY 
$5
POPCORN,
CANDY AND
SODA ONLY 
$1UI STUDENTADMISSION
FREE!
WILLY WONKA
& THE CHOCOLATE 
FACTORY
Directed by Mel Stuart | USA
Starring Gene Wilder, Jack Albertson
and Peter Ostrum
(100 min)
Saturday, Dec. 10 at midnight, Englert Theatre
Free for UI students (w/ID) and $3 for community
CAB and Bijou Cinema present:
Midnight Movie Series at the Englert!
Tom culleN (l) AND cHrIs NeW
The main theme 
of Weekend is 
how our erotic 
lives command 
and negotiate 
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aUthOrArticle Title
DAVe Zollo
w/ Euforquestra, Dennis McMurrin 
Dec. 23 | Gabe's | $10/$15 | 9 p.m.
Quick Hits
Put these shows on your calendar for  
the month of December.
piano bench. Even though plainclothes police 
offers stopped the attack before much harm 
was done, Cole stopped the show. "I just came 
here to entertain you," he said. "I thought that 
was what you wanted. I was born here." The 
next night, Cole resumed his tour, mostly in 
Jim Crow-segregated venues, to much back-
lash from African American activists, includ-
ing the NAACP.
It's hard to not hear traces of that history in 
Cole's rendition of "O Holy Night," recorded 
for his 1960 album The Magic of Christmas 
and later repackaged on the compilation The 
Christmas Song (1962). Cole deleivers the 
song with the kind of solemnity that someone 
like Bing Crosby (who also had a popular ver-
sion) could only dream of, which fits perfectly 
with the song's main argument, that the joy of 
the season is so great because the world itself 
In February 1852, John Sullivan Dwight, a transcendentalist and graduate of Harvard Divinity School, decided to start a music magazine. 
In a pamphlet outlining 
his ideas, he wrote that 
his journal would cover 
the developments of "the 
Musical Movement in 
our country, of the grow-
ing love of deep and 
genuine music, of the 
growing consciousness 
that music...is intimately 
connected with Man's truest life and destiny." 
Dwight's Journal of Music was launched in the 
following month and under Dwight's direction 
was published until 1881, cementing his reputa-
tion as one of the first great American music crit-
ics. But his most enduring legacy is probably his 
1855 translation of "Cantique de Noël," a French 
Christmas carol composed by Adolphe Adam. 
Dwight called his version "O Holy Night." 
100 years later, on April 6, 1956, Nat King 
Cole was physically attacked while on stage, 
performing for a white-only audience in 
Birmingham, Alabama. Four men, shouting 
"Let's go get that coon!," ran down the aisle 
and jumped on Cole, knocking him off of his 
craig eLey
DeAD lArrY
w/ 5 in a Hand, Item 9 | Dec. 31 
Gabe's | $10 | 9 p.m.
The Haps
lYDIA loVeless
w/ Grand Tetons, Milk & Eggs 
Des. 3 | The Mill | $8 | 9 p.m.
DIPlomATs oF solID 
souND
Dec. 31 | The Mill | $10 | 9 p.m. 
WHITe rAbbITs
w/ The Olympics 
Dec. 5 | Gabes | $8 | 7 p.m.
Photo by Paula Masters Travis
One way that music and activism are 
made explicit is in the long tradition of 
the  benefit show, of which there are 
plenty this holiday season. 
Will Rock For Food
Photo by Sandy Dyas / sandydyas.com
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updates, in your inbox.  
Sign up for The Weekender today:  
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LiVe mUSic
is so terrible: "A thrill of hope / the weary 
world rejoices." Cole's version channels that 
weariness in his delivery of the first verse, 
which makes the breakout high note in chorus 
("deee-viiiiiiiiine!") that much more powerful 
and uplifting.
Significantly, the 1855 version of the song 
carries specific political and racial overtones, 
as Dwight was an ardent abolitionist. The 
rarely sung third verse, which Cole doesn't in-
clude in his rendition, includes the following 
lines: "Chains shall He break for the slave is 
our brother / And in His name all oppression 
shall cease." I'm not sure if the omission was 
a political one in 1960, or simply the decision 
of the arrangers; popular versions of the song 
during that period only included the first verse. 
In recent years, though, the inclusion of this 
verse has been resuscitated, though perhaps 
depoliticized—it was sung on national tele-
vision by Josh Groban at the annual White 
House tree lighting ceremony in 2002.
No matter what your feelings are on 
Christmas (and its songs), or your ethical 
foundations more generally—religious, politi-
cal or otherwise—it's hard to look around right 
now and not feel that "long lay the world, in 
sin and error pining." As I was writing this, I 
saw video of peaceful student protestors being 
pepper sprayed by campus police, and then the 
unapologetic response of the administration. 
I'm not particularly interested in asking (let 
alone answering) what specific role music, 
recorded or live, plays in moments like this. 
First of all, what moment isn't like this? And 
second of all, as guitarist Louisa Black once 
told me, in a cultural war, everything artists do 
registers on one side of the divide or the other. 
Maybe simply going out to support the artists 
we love, in basements or in ballrooms, is in 
and of itself a political act. Maybe not.
One way that music and activism are made 
explicit is in the long tradition of the benefit 
show, of which there are plenty this holiday 
season. One of them is at Gabe's on Dec. 23, 
where Euforquestra and Dave Zollo will play 
to benefit the Johnson County Crisis Center’s 
Food Bank program. That's the 
beginning and end of live mu-
sic shows that I'm going to talk 
about this month, but hope-
fully the information bubbles 
on these two pages can point 
you in some helpful directions, 
as will other sections of this mag. 
I hope you'll forgive, as you so often do, 
dear reader, the historical and personal tan-
gents of this column. But, fear not, this is the 
last one of them that you'll ever read. Starting 
next month my colleague A.C. Hawley will 
take over this space, though I plan to still 
contribute to Little Village in other capacities. 
Looking back on the last few years of this gig, 
I really can't express enough thanks to the pro-
moters, the venues and their employees, the 
musicians and the fans who make Iowa City 
such a uniquely vibrant and supportive place 
for live music. I hope you've enjoyed reading 
these columns as much as I've enjoyed writing 
them. I'll see you at the shows.  
Craig Eley is a music writer, promoter and 
American Studies grad student, usually in that 
order. Got news on the music scene? Write to 
him at Craig@missionfreak.com.
Maybe simply going out to support the 
artists we love, in basements and in ballrooms, 
is in and of itself a political act. Maybe not.
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deceiving, though, as Iowania carries a casual 
disposition into darker sonic territories, creat-
ing a real sense of duality while keeping it fun 
enough to continue exploring. 
Iowania reminds me Donuts, J Dilla's last 
album before his premature death. Although 
they are both largely instrumental albums, I 
wouldn’t compare Iowania and Donuts on 
sonic terms. Rather, they seem similar as ar-
tistic statements. With Donuts, Dilla produced 
an album that was a document of his style. It 
doesn't flow well, but it aims to reveal Dilla’s 
core by displaying his wide breadth of produc-
tion styles. I think that Iowania does the same 
thing for Clancy. Clocking in at 23 tracks, 
there are a few spots where he disrupts the 
flow in order to show yet another side of him-
self, but it remains a highly listenable release 
from a producer with plenty of style to spare.
A.C. Hawley is affiliated with Mission Creek 
and calls the Northside home. He is the host 
of The Chrysanthemum Soundsystem on KRUI 
(10 pm to 12 am Thursdays).
Grand Tetons
They Do Move in Herds
www.grandtetons.bandcamp.com/
The debut album, They Do Move in 
Herds, from Grand Tetons is a quintessential 
20-something’s album. The quartet has com-
posed a paean to the lost years between col-
lege graduation and the “real world.” It’s clear 
from the opening organ strains of “Honey 
Don’t Know”—the aural equivalent of the 
sun cutting through the blinds and peeling 
open the lids glued to your eyes by a whiskey-
soaked sleep—that Grand Tetons are sucking 
down experiences like well whiskeys and $2 
tall boys. There isn’t a whole lot of restraint: 
too much to drink, too quiet, too loud, too 
many instruments; there’s a lot of life, and 
violence? Sexism? Everything about hip hop 
that makes folks uncomfortable, Lady KillAZ 
is slinging by the pound. In “Booty Wurk” the 
ladies spit from the point of view of exotic 
dancers with really bad attitudes: “I blow your 
brains out like Nintendo, f*ck a Wii.” They’re 
even mean about your choice of video game 
console! This is some nasty, low-down ghetto 
shit and I wouldn’t want it it any other way.
Kent Williams has been occupying pants for years.
Clancy Everafter
Iowania
bewarethewheelers.com
If there is one thing that you can say about the 
current generation, it is that it has a disturbingly 
high proclivity towards chilling. Don't take this 
as everything being alright. For all of the fun it 
sounds like everyone is having, the chill vibe 
is laced with malaise, anxiety and wanderlust. 
This ambivalence towards the good life can be 
heard on Clancy Everafter's excellent Iowania.
A staple 
of the lo-
cal musical 
c o m m u -
nity here in 
Iowa City, 
C l a n c y 
draws in-
s p i r a t i o n 
from a 
lot of different places including country, folk, 
glitch, electronic and field sounds, all blending 
well with Clancy's hip-hop foundation. The re-
sult is a relaxed, down-tempo vibe that flows 
conversationally throughout the album. 
The vocal component stands out, with 
samples compiled from parties and gatherings 
playing important parts in many songs. These 
add to the smooth, laid back feeling that is 
the album’s strongest point. The lightness is 
 
Lady KillAZ
Dynamic Duo
www.reverbnation.com/ladykillaz
Lady KillAZ is Lyssa and Klymaxx, two 
young women who reside in Cedar Rapids, 
and Dynamic Duo is their debut mix tape. 
Since I’m a middle-aged white guy my taste in 
hip hop runs to the classics from the ‘80s and 
newer ‘conscious’ rap. Lady KillAZ on the 
other hand are ghetto and proud. They don’t 
give a f*ck what a geezer like me might think 
of their beats and rhymes.
Which is why I find them irresistible; Lyssa 
and Klymaxx are two bad bitches and I mean 
that with the utmost respect. They lead off 
with their declaration of purpose “Shitted On 
Them,” where they opine “I don’t bite my 
tongue for no one, that shit hurts! Walk round 
town being fake yeah that shit’s worse. These 
girls swear up and down that they know me 
but real recognize real that you haven’t shown 
me.” All righty then!
The booming Atlanta-
style 808 beats are per-
fectly filthy. They’re oth-
er artists’ instrumentals or 
perhaps originals by their 
DJ, DJ Mondo, but it’s 
all trunk-rattling cream. 
Lyssa and Klymaxx have 
fluent, fluidly phrased 
flows and their voices are 
so similar that I have to listen closely to tell 
them apart. They make that a strength; they 
sound like one MC with two voices, which is 
a hell of a trick.
Hip hop has always been split between mu-
sic intended for a mass audience and music by 
and for black folks that makes no apologies for 
not representing positive family values. Lady 
KillAZ are that second kind. Cursing? The 
N word? Obsession with money? Threats of 
www.LittleVillagemag.comLocal Albums
Lady KillAZ are ghetto and 
proud. They don’t give a 
f*ck what a geezer like 
me might think of their 
beats and rhymes.
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Ex-Action Model
Dropland
http://exactionmodel.com/
Brendan Hanks’ full-length debut under his 
long-running nom-de-plume, Ex-Action Model, 
is a testament to the years Hanks has spent per-
fecting his programing and sequencing abilities. 
Dropland is a diverse collection of electronic 
pieces that manages to cram a wide variety of 
sounds and textures over the run of the album 
without feeling schizophrenic and fractured. 
Hanks manages this feat through complex mel-
odies and counter melodies and impeccably pro-
duced rhythms; there’s an almost orchestral qual-
ity to the depth and breadth of the arrangements. 
Maybe the most obvi-
ous example of Hanks’ 
compositional abilities is 
“Years.” The track plays 
out like an experimen-
tal chamber orchestra 
piece. “Years” feels small 
without being compact; 
there’s an organized 
confusion to the piece, 
noises fl uttering about, 
as though Hanks is just 
energy and the alt-country group wants you to 
feel it as intensely as they do.
Maybe because I’m only a handful of 
steady paychecks removed from these very 
excesses, but more often than not, these ex-
treme swings work. The pell-mell ho-down 
on “Ton of Feathers,” even with the machine 
gun fi ddle of Elle Black, still hits a sweet spot. 
Tetons follow it up with the shuffl ing revelries 
of “Because I Bloody Well Stammer.” Like a 
perfect beer-back, this track adds a pinch of 
balance while still ultimately compounding 
the bleary, drunken sway of the album. 
All the inebriated grandeur and hungover 
refl ection blends seamlessly on album stand-
out “Monsoon.” From Greg Markus’ under-
stated but engaging percussion to Black’s 
strongest fi ddle arrangement on Herds, 
“Monsoon” is Grand Tetons’ perfect storm. 
Brian Johannesen’s gruff delivery gives his 
opaque lyrics an emotional specifi city and 
gravity without getting too treacly. The instru-
mental refrain, where the quartet makes such 
a glorious, monsoon-mimicking racket, is the 
perfect emotional balance to the almost pal-
pable pain in Johannesen’s verses. 
“Monsoon” alone makes Herds one of the 
best Iowa City releases of 2011. It’s an ac-
complished debut, full of roughly polished alt-
country tunes that will sound nice blaring out 
of the Mill’s jukebox.
SeND cDS FOr reVieW tO: LittLe ViLLage, PO bOX 736, iOWa city, ia 52244
warming up and tuning his keyboards and syn-
thesizers before a performance. However, as 
the track progresses, a warm, conversational 
structure emerges from the echoing confusion, 
as the circling, chaotic elements begin prompt-
ing and responding, creating a serene, harmo-
nious conclusion.
Hanks gives equal attention to the haunt-
ing interlude, “Drifts.” The ebbing and fl owing 
notes of what could have been a short stop-gap 
of a piece provide an unnerving, moody break 
following two of the albums more propulsive 
tracks. The electronic fl its, scrapes and wobbles 
on “Drifts” give the billowing keyboard drones 
an almost teeth-gritting sense of danger, the most 
frightening trip to the chill out tent imaginable.
But highlighting two of the more under-
stated pieces on Dropland would be a dis-
service to the smart, dense, playful and up-
beat cuts which comprise the bulk of the 
36-minute album. Tracks like “Nightfall,” 
“In a Foreign City” and “Don’t Panic” build 
lush soundscapes on strong, pulsing beats 
and nimble, darting melodic lines, yet each 
have distinct personalities and atmospheres.
John Schlotfelt does all his googling on Altavista.
Cop Bar
the aural equivalent of 
the sun cutting through 
the blinds and peeling 
open the lids glued to 
your eyes by a whiskey-
soaked sleep
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ceciL aDamS
In your recent column on conspiracy theo-
ries about the government injecting chemi-
cals into the atmosphere, you disparaged 
the idea of geoengineering, or at least using 
sulfur dioxide to counter global warning. 
But you don’t defend your position. Is it a 
good or bad idea, and why?  
—Rob, via the Straight Dope Message Board 
One problem at a time, muchacho. First I 
had to explain why it was unlikely that aliens 
had absconded with Earth’s gold using geneti-
cally engineered man-monkey slaves. Having 
dispatched that issue, we now turn to the ad-
visability of shooting crap into the atmosphere 
to solve the problem of crap in the atmo-
sphere. Call me crazy, but I don’t think this is 
the world’s best plan.
The basic idea is simple. Our prob-
lem is global warming, right? We 
know when volcanic eruptions blast 
vast quantities of sulfur dioxide into the 
atmosphere, the pollution blocks sun-
light and the earth noticeably cools 
off. Therefore, if we create artificial 
volcanoes to pump sulfur dioxide 
or other substances into the air on 
purpose, the resultant global cool-
ing will cancel out global warming 
and we can go on happily burning 
fossil fuels and generally making a 
mess of the environment just like before.
Even in summary you can glimpse the du-
biousness of this scheme, and the more you 
dig into it the worse it sounds. The core is-
sue is this: Although everybody calls what’s 
supposedly happening global warming, the 
more precise term is “anthropogenic global 
climate change”—a critical difference. While 
increased greenhouse gases are expected to 
lead to a warmer environment overall, that’s 
just on average. Some areas will get wetter 
and some dryer. Many will get hotter; a few 
will get cooler.
Not to be parochial, but your columnist, 
who lives in Chicago, analyzed weather ser-
vice data a couple years ago and found av-
erage late-spring temperatures in northern 
Illinois, hardly tropical to start with, have got-
ten noticeably cooler over the past 60 years. 
Is that due to human-caused climate change? 
I have no idea, but I do know the 1991 erup-
tion of Mount Pinatubo in the Philippines was 
followed by cooler summers in the midwest, 
which climatologists attribute to blocked sun-
light. If we start heaving volcanic gases aloft 
on a regular basis, that doesn’t just mean fewer 
days at the water park; we take the chance of 
screwing up the weather in one of the leading 
agricultural regions of the world.
That brings me to my larger point: Even if 
you can get past the idea of fighting pollution 
with pollution, we’d be fooling with a com-
plicated system we don’t fully understand. 
I’m not the only one to be alarmed about 
this. In 2008 Rutgers meteorology profes-
sor Alan Robock contributed a piece to the 
Bulletin of the Atomic Scientists 
called “20 Reasons Why 
Geoengineering May 
Be a Bad Idea." 
Among his concerns:
Effects on regional climate. This is essen-
tially what I said above. Robock points out that 
while volcanic eruptions may have brought 
about some global cooling, they’ve also led to 
disastrous reductions in rainfall. “The eight-
month-long eruption of the Laki fissure in 
Iceland in 1783-1784 contributed to famine in 
Africa, India, and Japan. . . .” he writes. “At 
the fall 2007 American Geophysical Union 
meeting, researchers presented preliminary 
findings from several different climate mod-
els that simulated geoengineering schemes 
and found that they reduced precipitation over 
wide regions, condemning hundreds of mil-
lions of people to drought.”
Ozone depletion. More pollutants in the up-
per atmosphere will lead to the destruction of 
more ozone and thus to more dangerous UV 
radiation making its way to the surface.
Less sun for solar power. Geoengineering 
could make the earth not only cooler but 
darker, reducing the output of the solar pow-
er systems touted as an alternative to fos-
sil fuels. “Following the eruption of Mount 
Pinatubo and the 1982 eruption of El Chichón 
in Mexico,” Robock reports, “scientists ob-
served a direct solar radiation decrease of 25-35 
percent.”
Environmental impacts of implementation. 
Proposals for getting all that sulfur dioxide 
up there involve huge amounts of airplane 
exhaust, 12-mile-long hoses dangling from 
immense balloons, and 16-inch naval guns 
shooting one-ton shells of dust straight up in 
the air. Even if these nutty measures worked, 
you can imagine the side effects they might 
have on the environment if carried out on a 
global scale.
Wild as geoengineering sounds, it’s 
attracted a surprising level of interest 
among scientists. I’ve already men-
tioned the work of hydrogen bomb pio-
neer Edward Teller and associates, who 
proposed a variant of the artificial-vol-
cano scheme involving aluminum ox-
ide. Nobel laureate Paul Crutzen has said 
stratospheric sulfur deserves further study. 
Climate researcher Tom Wigley published 
a feasibility study of the idea in the presti-
gious journal Science. President Obama’s sci-
ence adviser has said the administration would 
consider trying it if things got desperate. 
You may say: What’s the harm in study-
ing these things? Surely no one would actu-
ally launch such a project without thinking 
through the possible consequences. Maybe so, 
but that’s what they said about the war in Iraq. 
 —CECIL ADAMS
Send questions to Cecil via straightdope.
com or write him c/o Chicago Reader, 11 E. 
Illinois, Chicago 60611. Subscribe to the 
Straight Dope podcast at the iTunes Store.
Can we fight global warming with  
artificial global cooling?
The Straight Dope
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Curses, Foiled Again
Police in Portland, Ore., found it worth their 
while to raid a residence for suspected drug 
activity after they received fl iers advertising 
“Heroin for sale” that listed the dealers’ names 
and address. Lt. Robert King said offi cers who 
searched the home found nearly 20 grams of 
marijuana, more than 10 grams of heroin, a 
sawed-off shotgun, thousands of dollars in 
cash and materials for a methamphetamine 
lab. They arrested six adults inside the home 
during the raid. (Portland’s KGW-TV)
Respect—Or Else
• Thailand’s new government di-
rected the Offi ce of Prevention 
and Suppression of Information 
and Technology Crimes to step up 
its crackdown on Internet insults 
against King Bhumibol Adulyadej 
and his family, who of-
fl ine are openly 
adored but online 
often mocked. Since 
coming to power in July, the government 
has increased OPSITC’s budget and an-
nounced it will increase the staff to allow 
24/7 monitoring. Ten computer specialists 
currently scour the Internet for photos, ar-
ticles, Facebook posts and other offensive 
material. They’ve blocked 70,000 Internet 
pages in the past four years, according to 
Cyber Inspector Surachai Nilsang, who said 
60,000 of them insulted the monarchy, and the 
rest were mostly porn. “The thing that drives 
us to do our duty,” Surachai added, “is that we 
love and worship the monarchy.” (The New 
York Times)
• Ugandan authorities charged George Kiberu, 
35, with “abusing the presidency” because 
he built a pigsty using campaign posters for 
President Yoweri Museveni for the roof and 
walls. The posters were left over from last 
February’s election. (Associated Press)
Forgotten Memories
Eight years after his wedding photos were de-
livered minus the last 15 minutes, New Yorker 
Todd J. Remis wants H & H Photography to 
return the $4,100 he paid, plus pay him an-
other $48,000 to re-stage the entire wedding 
and fl y the participants to New York so an-
other photographer can re-shoot the missing 
scenes, including the bouquet toss. Since fi l-
ing his suit in 2009, he and his bride, Milena 
Grzibovska, have divorced, and she is thought 
to have returned to Latvia. “It was unfortu-
nate in its circumstances,” Remis said, “but 
we are very much happy with the wedding 
event, and we would like to have it docu-
mented for eternity, for us and our families.”
When the case fi nally was heard in October, 
Justice Doris Ling-Cohan of State Supreme 
Court in Manhattan dismissed most of the 
grounds, such as “infl iction of emotional distress,” 
but allowed it to proceed to determine whether there 
was a breach of contract. (The New York Times)
Deﬂ ated Pleasure
The Oklahoma Supreme Court ruled that for-
mer Creek County District Judge Donald D. 
Thompson, who was caught using a penis 
pump to gratify himself while presiding over 
jury trials and served 20 months in prison for 
indecent exposure, isn’t entitled to his 
$7,789-a-month pension. “Court re-
porters observed the felonious exposure of Mr. 
Thompson’s private parts, and testifi ed to the 
fact during the criminal trial,” the court wrote. 
“Those felonies violated Mr. Thompson’s oath 
of offi ce.” (Oklahoma City’s The Oklahoman)
When Guns Are Outlawed
Having stabbed two previous defense attor-
neys with pencils, Joshua Monson, 28, was 
assigned a third one — and promptly stabbed 
him with a pen while listening to the pros-
ecutor’s opening statement. Refusing to de-
clare a second mistrial, Snohomish County 
(Wash.) Superior Court Judge David Kurtz 
told Monson he had forfeited his right to an 
attorney and would have to defend himself. 
He ordered Monson strapped to a chair and 
denied him access to any writing implements. 
The judge then instructed the jury to ignore 
Monson’s restraints, the attack and the defense 
attorney’s sudden absence from the court. 
(Everett’s The Herald)
The Big O
A traditional football cheer at the University of 
Oregon has taken on new meaning for varsity 
players who elected to fulfi ll their foreign lan-
guage requirement by learning sign language. 
Fans in the stands often show their support by us-
ing their hands to form the letter “O,” for Oregon. 
But in their American Sign Language class, 
the players learned that the two-handed, spade-
shaped sign represents the word vagina. “I did the 
‘O’ once, and I never did it again,” running back 
LaMichael James said. (The New York Times)
Slightest Provocation
• Police in Des Moines, Iowa, charged Jennifer 
Christine Harris, 30, with arson after they 
said she set fi re to the garage of a former 
friend. The friend, Nikki Rasmussen, told 
investigators “the two are no longer friends 
due to a dispute over Facebook.” Detective 
Jack Kamerick said, “Jen asked Nikki to 
create an event on Facebook for a party. 
Nikki did that. As the date for the party ap-
proached, there were a lot of ‘de-
clines’ on Facebook. It was looking 
like the party might be a bust. The 
dispute apparently blossomed.” 
(Des Moines Register)
• Chicago police accused Ledell 
Peoples, 55, of stabbing Maria Adams, 
49, multiple times after he became en-
raged over a missing bag of Halloween 
candy. (Chicago Sun-Times)
Charitable Giving
• After a woman was murdered 
by her husband, her brother, Peter 
Harris, began a 150-mile walk to 
Edinburgh, Scotland, to honor her memory by 
advocating better treatment for crime victims 
and their families. He injured his foot during 
the trek and had to be hospitalized. He was 
released and fi nished the journey, but after 
returning home to Kent, his wound became 
infected. Doctors had to amputate his leg be-
low the knee. Afterward, he declared that if his 
walk helped win support for victims’ rights, 
“It means that, forever and a day, people will 
benefi t from this, and that’s more important 
than my right leg.” (BBC News)
• After collecting money to help a 19-year-old 
man who was set on fi re by his mother’s boy-
friend in St. Paul, Minn., the victim’s mother, 
Jodi Ann Stewart, 40, and uncle, Jeffrey Allen 
Stewart, 43, stole $2,500 from the relief fund 
and spent it on gambling and drugs, according 
to Dakota County authorities. Jeffrey Stewart 
admitted taking the money, telling police the 
mother “talked him into” it. (Minneapolis’s 
Star Tribune)
Compiled from mainstream news sources by 
Roland Sweet. Authentication on demand.
News Quirks
Stop Right There
Sean Faulkner, 38, ordered a 
Reuben sandwich at a Pittsburgh, 
Pa., tavern and then ran off without 
paying, according to police, who 
were able to apprehend him when he tried 
to make his getaway on a stolen forklift. Noting 
that Faulkner never made it out of the parking 
lot, ofﬁ cers said part of his trouble was not 
being able to put the forklift in reverse gear. 
(Associated Press)
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Calendar Calendar listings are free, on a space-available basis. For inclusion, please email Calendar@LittleVillageMag.com
ArT/eXHIbITIoNs
Akar
257 East Iowa Ave., Iowa City
www.akardesign.com
30x5: 30 Artists, five pots each, Nov. 11 through Dec. 2
Amana Heritage Museum
www.amanaheritage.org
705 44th Ave, Village of Amana
See website for times and locations.
Glimpse of Amana’s Christmas Past, Dec. 2-3
Cedar Rapids Museum of Art
410 Third Ave. SE, Cedar Rapids
www.crma.org
Face 2 Face: The Contemporary Face of Portraiture, 
Dec. 1, 7pm • Open Studio Thursday Nights, Dec. 
1, 4pm • Art Labs at the CRMA ~ Mixed Media 
Portraits for Wee Ones, Dec. 3, 10am • Collectors' 
Circle Purchase Meeting, Dec. 7, 7pm • Art Bites 
"Community Portraiture" with CRMA Curator, Sean 
Ulmer, Dec. 7, 12:15 pm • Open Studio Thursday 
Nights, Dec. 8, 4pm • Open Studio Thursday Nights, 
Dec. 15, 4pm • Last Chance to Visit the Grant Wood 
Studio for the Season, Dec. 17-18, 12pm • Open 
Studio Thursday Nights, Dec. 22, 4pm • How Artists 
See Colors (3-Day Mini-Camp), Dec. 28-30, 1pm
Figge Art Museum
225 West Second St., Davenport
www.figgeart.org
"Thursdays at the Figge," Thursdays at 5 pm • 
Bookmarking Workshop, Dec. 3, 10am • Museum 
Highlights Tour, Dec. 4, 1:30pm • Annual Member 
Dinner, Dec. 8, 6pm • Advent Tour, Dec. 18, 1:30pm
Legion Arts/CSPS
1103 3rd Street SE, Cedar Rapids
www.legionarts.org
See website for more information TBA.
SPT Theatre Writers’ Room: Trivial Pursuit, Dec. 
2-3, 8pm 
Public Space One
129 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.publicspaceone.com
See website for details TBA regarding Dec. events 
Elsewhere, Dec. 2-20, Opening Reception 6-8pm, 
Friday, Dec. 2, featuring "Quilt Stories," an interactive 
talk by Eliza Fernand.
UI Museum of Natural History
10 Macbride Hall, Iowa City
www.uiowa.edu/~nathist
UI Explorers Seminar: Art Bettis, Department of 
Geoscience, Dec. 15, 7pm
musIc
Blue Moose Tap House
211 Iowa Ave, Iowa City
www.bluemooseic.com
Jungle Fever Awareness Dance Party, Dec. 1, 9pm 
• Backdrop, Endless Summer, Final Alibi, Hello 
Ramona, Dec. 2, 6pm • Dirty Talk, Jesse Jamz, 
Dec. 3, 8pm • Jif and the Choosy Mothers, Dec. 10, 
9pm • Chimaira, Unearth, Skeletonwitch, Molotov 
Solution, Dec. 16, 4:30pm • The Diplomats of Solid 
Sound, Dec. 31, 9pm
Coralville Center for the Performing Arts
1301 5th St., Coralville, Iowa
An Evening with Jojo Mayer, Dec. 1, 5pm • 
Christmas Oratorio, Dec. 3, 7:30pm • A Baroque 
Christmas, Dec. 4, 2:30pm 
Englert
221 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.englert.org
See theatre and cinema sections for Englert events.
Gabe’s
330 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.iowacitygabes.com
See website for events and times TBA
Mixology every Thursday
Drop the Bass, Control Freqs, Hood-TeK, DJ Lay-Z, 
Rawdogg, Dec. 2, 10pm • Heatbox, Roster McCabe, 
Chasing Shade, Dec. 9, 9pm • Home For the 
Holidays Benefit: Euforquestra, Dennis McMurrin 
and the Demolition Band, David Zollo, Dec. 23
Hancher Auditorium
www.hancher.uiowa.edu
Club Hancher: Catherine Russell, Dec. 8, 7:30pm • 
American Beauty Project, Dec. 9, 7:30pm
Legion Arts/CSPS
1103 3rd Street SE, Cedar Rapids
http://legionarts.org
See website for more information TBA.
Irish Christmas in America, Dec. 6, 7pm • Jeffrey 
Foucault, Dec. 9, 8pm • Kenny White, Dec. 17, 8 pm
Little Village Live at Public Space One
129 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.publicspaceone.com
Colloquialisms, Dec. 14, 5pm • Cop Bar, Dec. 21, 
5pm • Item 9 and the Mad Hatters, Dec. 28, 5pm
The Mill
120 E. Burlington St., Iowa City
www.icmill.com
Shows at 9pm unless otherwise noted
Study Hall, the game, Sundays, 9pm-Midnight; Open 
Mic with J. Knight, Mondays, 8pm, call 338-6713 to 
sign up; Tuesday Night Social Club, Tuesdays, 9pm
UI Jazz Performances, Dec. 1, 7pm • Santah, 
Chasing Shade, Homebody Fury, Dec. 1, 10pm • 
Lydia Loveless, Grand Tetons, Milk & Eggs, Dec. 
3, 9pm • White Rabbits, Dec. 5, 8pm • Burlington 
Street Bluegrass Band, Dec. 7, 7pm • Club Hancher 
Presents: Catherine Russell, Dec. 8, 7:30pm • Jazz 
After Five, Dec. 9, 5pm • Daryl Hance, Dec. 11, 
8pm • Josephine Foster, Dec. 18,  Ugly Sweater 
Christmas Party, Dec. 19, 8pm • Burlington Street 
Bluegrass Band, Dec. 21, 7pm
Old Capitol Museum
Pentacrest, Iowa City
www.uiowa.edu/~oldcap
See website for locations.
Piano Sundays resume on Feb. 5
offer expires 12/31/2011
offer expires 12/31/2011
5$ 95
offer expires 12/31/2011
4$ 95
offer expires 12/31/2011
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Iowa City Community 
Supported Art (ICCSA)
Launch Party 
Dec. 18, 7:30 p.m. 
Leaf Kitchen
If you’ve spent any time at Public 
Space One over the past few years, 
you’ve probably noticed some of the 
remarkable ways in which the art 
gallery has evolved. The public art 
space takes its next leap this month 
with the unveiling of Iowa City 
Community Supported Art. 
The ICCSA borrows its basic con-
cept from Community Supported 
Agriculture, a program in which 
“shareholders” pledge to support 
local farmers in return for a cut of 
the season’s harvest. In this case, the 
“shareholders” (here called “subscrib-
ers”) are art enthusiasts and the 
“farmers” are local artists. ICCSA sub-
scribers will receive six unique pieces 
of art over six months for their (tax 
deductible) donations.
The ICCSA launch event will be on 
Dec. 18 at Leaf Kitchen (301 1/2 
Kirkwood Ave., Iowa City), where $50 
will buy prospective subscribers a 
fancy dinner, a special-edition print 
that symbolizes the ICCSA program 
and an opportunity to meet and 
mingle with the artists involved in 
the program.
Not every community has a program 
like this and the fact that a city of 
our size is making it happen speaks 
volumes about our collective appre-
ciation for the arts. 
For more information, including how 
to reserve your seat for the dinner, 
subscribe to the PS1 mailing list at  
www.publicspaceone.com.
A-List Performing Arts at Iowawww.performingarts.uiowa.eduSee website for times and locations.
Clarinet Studio Recital, Dec. 1, 5pm • Johnson 
County Landmark, John Rapson, director, Dec. 1 • 
Andrew Hardy, violin and Uriel Tsachor, piano, Dec. 
2 • Composers Workshop, David Gompper, director, 
Dec. 3, 7:30pm • Trumpet Studio Recital, Dec. 4 • 
Center for New Music, David Gompper, director, 
Dec. 4 • Chamber Orchestra and All University String 
Orchestra, Dec. 4 • University and Concert Bands, 
Mark Heidel, director, Dec. 5 • Scott Conklin, violin; 
Alan Huckleberry, piano and Jason Sifford, piano, 
Dec. 5 • Latitude Ensemble, Dec. 6 • Jazz Repertory 
Ensemble, Dec. 6 • Chamber Winds Recital, Dec. 7 
• Steel band II and III, Dec. 8 • UI Afro-Cuban Jazz 
Summit Concert, Dec. 8 • Horn Studio Recital, Dec. 8 
• High School Latin Jazz Festival, Dec. 9 • Saxophone 
Studio Recital, Dec. 9 • Bass Studio Recital, Dec. 11 • 
Iowa Percussion Semi-Annual Last Chance Concert, 
Dec. 11 • Electronic Music Studio, Lawrence Fritts, 
director, Dec. 11 • Tricia Park, violin and Scott Dunn, 
piano, Dec. 16
Riverside Casino
3184 Highway 22, Riverside
www.riversidecasinoandresort.com
Jingle Bell Rock with Eddie Money, Lou Gramm and 
Mickey Thomas, Dec. 10, 8pm
Uptown Bill’s
401 South Gilbert Street, Iowa City
www.uptownbills.org
Readers & Writers Group, Wednesdays at 6pm; Spoken 
Word Open Mic, Wednesdays at 7pm; Art  & Music Night, 
Thursdays at 6pm; Open Mic, Thursdays at 7pm
Irish Sessions, Dec. 3, 4:30pm • The Mayflies, Dec. 3, 7pm
Yacht Club
13 S. Linn St., Iowa City
www.iowacityyachtclub.org
Shows at 9pm unless otherwise noted.
Open Mic every Monday; Dance Party every Tuesday;
Jam Session every Wednesday
Jon Wayne & The Pain, Gone South, Dec. 1, 9pm 
• Kris Lager Band, Mutts, Dec. 2, 9pm • Dennis 
McMurrin and the Demolition Band, Funkma$ter, 
Dec. 3, 8:30pm • Mike Dillon's GoGo Jungle, 5 
in a Hand, Dec. 9, 9pm • Talking Heads Tribute, 
This Must be the Band, BJ Jaggers, Dec. 10, 9pm • 
Brewgrass Festival, Dec. 16, 9pm • We Funk George 
Clinton P Funk Tribute, Dec. 17, 9pm • New Year's 
Eve with Dead Larry, 5 in a Hand, Item 9, Dec. 31, 
9pm
THeATer/DANce/
PerFormANce
City Circle Acting Company
www.citycircle.org
See website for times and locations.
A Christmas Carol, Dec. 9-11, Dec. 16-18 • Holiday 
Cabaret, Dec. 16-24
Coralville Center for the Performing Arts
1301 5th St., Coralville, Iowa
A Christmas Carol, Dec. 9-11, Dec. 16-18 
Englert Theatre
221 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.englert.org
The Nutcracker, Dec. 2-4 • Festival of Carols, Dec. 15, 
7pm • National Theatre Live: Collaborators, Dec. 17, 7pm 
Penguin’s Comedy Club
Clarion Hotel, 525 33rd Ave. SW, Cedar Rapids
www.penguinscomedyclub.com
America's Got Talent's Melissa Villasenor, Dec. 2-3 • Ms. Pat, 
Dec. 9-10 • Steve-O, Dec. 15 • Mike Merryfield, Dec. 16-17
Performing Arts at Iowa
performingarts.uiowa.edu
See website for times and locations.
Dance Department Collaborative Performance, Dec. 
1-3 • A Hamlet, Dec. 1-4, Dec. 6-10 • Interpretation 
of Non-German Art Song, Dec. 9 • Vaudeville 
Dreams by Janet Schlapkohl, Dec. 8-9 • Opera 
Scenes, Dec. 10 • Graduate/Undergraduate Dance 
Concert, Dec. 8-10 • Dance Forum/UI Youth Ballet 
Winter Concert, Dec. 17-18
Theatre Cedar Rapids
4444 1st Ave NE, Cedar Rapids
www.theatrecr.org
A Christmas Carol, Nov. 25 through Dec. 17
Working Group Theatre
www.workinggrouptheatre.org
Telling: Iowa City, Dec. 2-4, 7:30pm at Riverside Theatre
cINemA
Bijou Theatre
IMU, UI Campus, Iowa City
http://bijou.uiowa.edu
See website for showtimes
Weekend, Dec. 2-8 • Within Our Gates, Dec. 3-7 • 
Bellflower, Dec. 2-3
Englert
221 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.englert.org
Midnight Movie Series: Willy Wonka and The 
Chocolate Factory, Dec. 10, 12am • Aaseamah's 
Journey: Iowa City Premiere, Dec. 16, 8pm
Herbert Hoover National Historic Site
110 Parkside Drive, West Branch
www.nps.gov/heho
See website for volunteer details.
Troublesome Creek: A Midwestern, Dec. 3-4, Dec. 
10-11, Dec. 17-18, Dec. 24-25, Dec. 31
38 December 2011 | LittLe ViLLage
We accept the 
Iowa Family Planning Waiver
Confidential appointments 
Monday-Saturday &Thursday evening
safer sex
starts with talking
www.emmagoldman.com
800-848-7684
227 N. Dubuque St, IC
Emma Goldman Clinic
Offering quality, feminist,
reproductive health care since 1973
For inclusion, please email Calendar@LittleVillageMag.comCalendar
Public Space One
129 E. Washington St., Iowa City
www.publicspaceone.com
Chicago Loves Iowa City: Recent Short Film & 
Video Work from Chicago, Dec. 3, 7:30pm
UI Museum of Natural History
10 Macbride Hall, Iowa City
www.uiowa.edu/~nathist
Movies@MNH: "Night at the Museum," Dec. 4, 2pm
lITerATure
Bluebird Diner
330 E Market St., Iowa City
Strange Cage reading, Dec. 8, 8pm 
Live from Prairie Lights 
15 S. Dubuque St., Iowa City
www.prairielights.com/live
Dec. events not yet listed at time of publication. See 
website for events TBA.
The Mill
120 E. Burlington St., Iowa City
www.icmill.com
Talk Art  Reading Series, Dec. 7, 10pm • blue//green 
Reading Series, Dec. 14, 8pm 
Uptown Bill's
730 S. Dubuque St.
www.uptownbills.org
Readers and Writers Group, Wednesdays at 6pm • 
Spoken Word Open Mic, Wednesdays at 7pm
kIDs
Cedar Rapids Museum of Art
410 Third Ave. SE, Cedar Rapids
www.crma.org
Doodlebugs Preschool Program at the Cedar Rapids 
Public Library, Dec. 2, 10:30am • Preschool Story Time 
at the CRMA, Dec. 6, 11am 
Figge Art Museum
225 West Second St., Davenport
http://fi ggeart.org
Holiday Family Event, Dec. 1, 6pm • Girl Scouts: Art-
chitecture, Dec. 8, 6pm, Twist and Stamp, Dec. 18, 6pm
Iowa City Public Library
123 South Linn St. Iowa City
www.icpl.org
Storytime at 10:30 Monday - Saturday, 2pm Sundays
Red Cedar Chamber Music
www.redcedar.org
Music for Kids, Dec. 12-16
UI Museum of Natural History
10 Macbride Hall, Iowa City, IA
www.uiowa.edu/~nathist
Night at the Museum: "Birds," Dec. 9, 6pm • 
Storytime Explorers: Environments Around the 
World, Dec. 18, 3pm 
mIsc
Old Capitol City Roller Girls
www.oldcapitolcityrollergirls.com
See website for details
Recruitment, Dec. 4, 5pm • Recruitment, Dec. 6, 6pm
Johnson County Local Food Alliance
www.jclfa.org
See website for more information
Small Farm Planning 101 Workshop, Dec. 10, 9am • 
JCLFA Annual Meeting, Dec. 17, 9am
Herbert Hoover National Historic Site
110 Parkside Drive, West Branch
www.nps.gov/heho
See website for volunteer details.
A Christmas Past in West Branch, Dec. 3, 5:30pm • 
Traditional Quaker Open Worship, Dec. 3, 11am
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Dr. Star Stars Over Iowa Citycontact Dr. Star at Dr.Star@LittleVillagemag.com
aStrOLOgy FOrecaSt FOr December 2011
FOR EVERYONE—Go with what's counterintuitive. December's vibes are asking each and everyone of us to avoid doing what comes most naturally to us. 
They are urging us to break our habitual patterns and embrace the chaos that is surrounding us. When challenged like that, we usually try to stick with what we 
know. This time, staying with the comfortable and the familiar, doing what comes natural, will have exactly the wrong result. It won't be easy to change because so 
many of us are feeling exposed and vulnerable. Also, many are tempted to force their will on others. It's not all bad. There are new opportunities opening up 
and luck will lend a helping hand. But to benefi t, we're going to have to maybe suppress some of our own strongest impulses and try something different.
have a rich inner life. But staying grounded is at 
least as important as nurturing your inner life now.
ARIES—Stay up in the air. Your decisions 
depend on the decisions of others. However, 
nobody's fi nalizing any decisions right now. 
They're busy coping, seeking new alliances and 
fi nding new ways to get ahead. Other people are 
trying to force a decision on you. Your own thinking 
is now under seductive and deceptive infl uences, 
too, so maybe it's best to avoid fi rm commitments 
anyway. You can depend on luck to help you through 
the rough spots. You might experience some pretty 
bizarre fl irtations ... or fl irtations with the bizarre.
TAURUS—Think twice. Lots of things 
going on out there will turn out favorably 
for Taurus, especially things in distant or 
faraway places. Meanwhile, though, people could 
demand levels of “cooperation” you aren't prepared 
to give. Romantic urges or hit-and-run fl irtations 
could pull you in unconventional directions. Some 
relationships could come to an abrupt and surprising 
end. These days, I think, it's often best to just go 
your own way anyway. It's a good month to take it 
one step at a time with frequent pauses for thought. 
GEMINI—Herding cats. You need to 
help people forming new support networks 
to realize unfolding opportunities. But 
egos are getting in the way. Suspicions are easily 
aroused. People are making unilateral demands. 
Still others are very defensive. And it would be 
hard to underestimate the level of misinformation. 
Work hard to avoid the appearance of unfairness 
as you work through this maze. Luck will lend a 
hand, but, frankly, the planets aren't making your 
job easy. Your ability to think and speak clearly is 
your most valuable asset under these circumstances.
CANCER—Stealthy support. You are 
confronted everywhere by people in motion. 
People are dealing frantically with urgent 
challenges and unfolding opportunities. These folks 
dearly need Cancer's insightful, nurturing input to 
succeed and you want to provide it. For better or 
worse, though, you somehow can't participate directly 
in their efforts and you don't have much leverage. 
And even if they weren't all super busy, they are 
headstrong and both pushy and touchy. Your mission 
SAGITTARIUS—Nitty-gritty is good. 
Fussy details, caution, intense teamwork—
these things come hard to free-spirited 
Sagittarius. But if you fi nd yourself mired in 
such suffocatingly un-Sagittarian things, please 
lean into it. People need to network heavily and 
discuss things endlessly and in excruciating detail. 
People need to "drill down" through the same old 
stuff to fresh ideas and unexplored realities. It's 
the only way to work through existing challenges 
and harness emerging possibilities. Rest assured 
that underneath it all, what they're getting at is 
exactly the kind of thing Sagittarians live for. 
CAPRICORN—Tread lightly. You are 
working from a place of strength, it’s just that 
you're facing strong resistance. And things 
are moving forward, now, although the obstacles 
multiply faster than the opportunities. The key is to 
take an unconditionally positive, open approach to 
people and issues that normally annoy the heck out 
of you. These issues won't yield to the kind of ... um 
... power plays that Capricorns sometimes prefer. 
People are feeling vulnerable and exposed. Some 
tender loving care will work wonders. A thoughtless 
word could set negotiations back indefi nitely.
AQUARIUS—Like magic. Today's big 
issues are all Aquarian issues. That's 
true even if a veritable blizzard of pesky, 
real-world issues obscures that fact. And even 
if everybody is focused obsessively on simple, 
day-to-day, un-Aquarian matters. People kind 
of have to be that way right now. So release your 
idealistic Aquarian focus for the time being. Address 
people's immediate concerns. Engage others on 
their terms. Aquarian vibes are so pervasive, 
Aquarians can't help but synergize everybody's 
efforts. Your intuitively inspired input will help 
folks fi nd the missing pieces they're looking for.
PICSES—Split vision. There are unusually 
powerful, idealistic forces at work within the 
Piscean mind now.  Your intuition is closely 
attuned to the spirit of the times, too. It's tempting to 
remain absorbed in your own fascinating thoughts. 
However, fi nancial matters require that you get out 
and do something. Those ideas enriching your mind 
will be surprisingly helpful in meeting the challenges 
you and everyone else fi nd out there. It's good to 
is to fi nd new and subtle ways to help others cope in 
these exciting but turbulent times.
LEO—Embrace chaos. People are scrambling 
to meet urgent challenges and stay on track to 
profi t from emerging opportunities. Things are 
more than a little chaotic. Outdated and rigid attitudes 
are blocking progress, however. There could be trouble. 
The planets are empowering you to dissolve those rigid 
and outdated attitudes. They are also empowering you 
to block those who would simply impose their own 
will. But there's a catch. It's something Leos will fi nd 
especially challenging. To access your powers, you'll 
need to suppress your own ego and avoid center stage.
VIRGO—Trust your instincts. You might 
feel like the foundation of your existence is 
shaking badly. Maybe it is. But everyone else's 
foundation is shaking worse. Also, others don't have the 
advantage Virgo does. Like, the car is skidding out of 
control. Maybe you are pretty dazed and confused. But 
everyone but you and the driver is in the back seat. At 
least you're within arm's reach of the steering wheel. 
Somewhere inside you are very much in touch with 
what's happening, also. Your efforts, however frantic, 
will benefi t everyone else.
LIBRA—Rough and tumble. Many people 
are making crucial decisions and forging 
important new support networks. That's where 
Libra comes in, right—decisions and relationships? 
Well, yes and no. People have to do all this on the fl y, 
amidst clouds of swirling unknowns. They're fi ghting 
hard realities with best guesses. These aren't well-
reasoned decisions and fi rm commitments made under 
controlled circumstances, the kind Librans love most. 
To be of greatest help, let others do the talking. Your 
famous diplomatic abilities will serve everyone better 
than your reasoning and matchmaking abilities now.
SCORPIO—Hold your fi re. Scorpios have 
sensitive antennae and they prefer calm and 
order. Their instinct is to tighten control of a 
situation before others even suspect a problem. They 
aren't afraid of a fi ght, either, if that's what it takes. 
So, December won't be easy for Scorpio. You'll need 
to let others speak out more loudly and act out more 
aggressively than you would ordinarily.  It's easier to 
keep the peace if you know what's bothering people 
and to fi nd that out you'll need to let people disturb 
the peace.

